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OBSERVANT PEDESTRIAN. 

A DISSERTATION ON NOTHING*,.* 


-^ 


A' , "' • ^ 
FTER having paitaken my dinner^ 1 

dete^Qiined on a gentle walk up to the 

prospect house, wh§re it was said ^ bovKl- 

• ing match was to be played at five 

o'clock ; so> . off. I set, with . Trudge^ to 

pass an hour, before it was necessary tp 

make my entre^ at the cofFee-roomSi 

Here I found a small group of bowler^ 
assembled, in a smoking party, half 
theri^y -merry. , 

VOL. Ill* B *^ Suppose, •• 


/ 
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Suppose,'* says a liure stumpy Htm, 
^ suppose we takes a peep through the 
5py-glas8^*— -ite a clear atttrnom^ and we 
shall be well entertained, no doubt, while 
the table's clearing away, and the bowls 
getting readyf** 

The requisition was immediately as- 
seht^l <?(%, and they ti^alked into the pros- 
|>ect-house, where, the glass being affixed, 
the senior of the group took his station; 
and sci^witig up one eye in horrible gri" 
mace, applied the other to the exainina- 
tian of perspective cttriosities. 

" Well, what d'ye see?^ asked an im*- 
patient peeper. 

** Oh, beaut^ul \ -^ capital ! — won- 
4erfuH." T 

*' Well, but what d'ye see?** 


^* Nolhingi — That^s curious enough." 

" No, I can ^ee nothing — but its a 
beautiful sight — its admirable to a 
tJegree.*^ 


" Stand out of the way,^'' cried the en- 
•quirer^ ** let irie look. Damme, I can 
see natbing — nt)thing upon the face of 
<}od's earth.'' 

** If you can see any thing upon Gods ' 
lirater, its as much as you can expect," 
said a witty cit, winking his knoAving 
^ye. ** Can't you see France, nor tl^c 
Needles?" 

** No, nor thepin^, neither. I tell you 
again, I can see nothing. ' ■ 

u 2 «^ Well, 
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" Weil, let's have a peep at it,", said a 
tl.ird. "What's it like?' 


"".J* 


Twirling round the unsuccessful gazer, 
iie instantly applied his oculai' demon- 
fitmtor, 

^' Come, Jack, what can you find 
out?'"' 

'' Oh, I agree with the-rest— I can see 
nothings'' Then, kneeling down tp clear 
liis view, ''Oh, yes!" he exclaime^^, 
*^ now I have it; I can see a man;— *oh, 
no, it i'n't — its nobody — -its a mistake,*— 
its^ome rock, I suppose, for its as dark as 
ithe black regions." . ' . 

*^ If nobody can't see mlhujg, let me 
look," said a tall, sallow complexioned 
nran, with goggling, black eyes. *' I'm 
very far-bighted— I w^ always our fa- 
^{\y perspector.'' The 
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Tlie peering man of ability cocked hfs 
eyes in every direction^ but it was of 
no use. 

" There's nothing to be seen, plairt 
enough. I never was so capped in all my 
life; there's neither the coast nor the 
main, nor the Needles, nor even the sky^ 
or else I'm as blind as a mole." 

*' Gentlemen," said I, " if you have 
all gratified your curiosity, will you per- 
mit me to pass my judgment; for, as 
you have all seen 7iothing so plainly, I 
should like a peep at such an article." 
Saying which, I began to examine the 
telescope; and finding some wags had 
purposely drawn the brass cap over the^ 
end, I was at no loss to account for what 
had passed. However, as, -they were not 
astro^iomers sufficient to discover the 
Q'duse of seehig nothingy I determined not 

B 3 to 
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to explore the hoax till I had bantered 
ihcm a little longer. 


*^ There, now, Mister; yonder's a vessel 
ill full sail,'* cried one, lolUng out of rii6 
^vindow. 

. *' Yes," said I; ''and the capltub, who 
is. walking d.eck| is a very hascfaome 
man, too."* 


** Why, bow, can you siee him?" askfd 
they, in general clamoyr* '* Hew should 
you see clearer than U3 — wc sdxo nothingP' 

*' Then you saw more than any tele^. 
scope oa earth ever diew me," answered 
I; *Mbr though, at this moment, I cap. 
discern every feature of the seaman^ I do- 
sav, the man M'ho swears he can see no^ 
iliuig^ tells an infamous falsehood. — I 
defy your words, gentlemen." 

'' Well, 
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^* Well, d^q't let's wr^aagif , its iio ob* 
jcct, '' replied aaother. 

' * There I agree with you, Sit j nothing 
eannot possibly be an object in any sense 
of the word, though your assertion may 
isx ome respect be admissible ; because the 
cap c^ the gla^s being drawn over tbe op^^ 
tic, nothing was to be seen ; whereas it 
being now ftopctly a;d justed, jou mxiy 
all be gratified in five minutes."* 

** Pray, Sir, are you a philosopher?" 
asked one of the party, with an arch sneer. 

r 

f 

** No," replied I ; " but I trust I pos- 
sess a sufficient portion of sagacity never 
to look for an object in the darky and 
complain of not finding it/' 

" Well, we've had a long bother about 
nothings so now lets talk about some- 

B 4 thing," 
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thing,'* said the president. '* D — ^— I 
take the spy-glass, its made. fools of ul 
all. Come, who's for a sixpenny touch? 
■^the bowls are ready, "^ ' 

The party, leering' very sheepishly afc 
me, did not seem to wait a second invita*' 
tion, and as they brushed off to their di# 
version one way, T betook myself to the. 
cofieo-room, to lounge over the news., > 


^ » 


1 «» 
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••*-^' I II ^-^- 


Scarce had I taken- the paper in my 
hand, when a prodigious bustle at the 
door made me raise my eyes, and to my 
astonishment, in stalked an. old acquaint- 
ance, followed by two young ladies. 

The evident embarrassment she labour- 
ed under, as she stood twirling her fan, 
with a foolish gaze, and crimson cheek, 
obliged me, in civility, to rise — wclconlc 
her arrival — and offer my services. 

* 

'' La! how unlucky we are to-night, Sir; 
why there's no jjpdy here. I thought 
>y^sh9uld>hav^e: noliytck when I saw the ; 
: ■ . ; B 5 du:ie- 
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dung-cart at the door, for I had givell 
orders to our coachman, Joe, to drive up 
with a dashy to let the folks know some- 
body of consequence was coming; in- 
Stead of which, we crept along the whole 
length of the street, after a loaded wag*- 
gon, and was obliged, at last, to get out 
of the carriage two doors off, on account 
of the dung-cart. How provoking, after 
dressing ourselves iand thinking we should 
drop in- at a genteel late hour. Oh ! I 
do love to set a whole reom full of com- 
pany in a bustle — I would. not give a far- 
thing ^o wedge in in a crowd — I love to 
attract' attention, it commands respect, 
and that makes one an object of conse- 
quence. In short, I had sooner be over- 
turned, break my Paradise plume, or lose 
a diamond ear-ring, than not have my 
arrival noticed ; besides, one is placed in 
a conspicuous corner in the Oracle of 
Fashion next morning, and that's the 

delight 


Relight of ipy he^iTt. We have not beca 
an ived frpm Londou alcove three lioursi J 

bowever, I'll aot stay bere/*^ 

** Will you notjoia the assembly ? Tia? 
a pubjk High*,'' 

** Is it, iw^ced ! WeU, how ridiculoiif 
of the people not to tejl 14s, — Da kt> 
drive batrk, I'll slip on my ^ifver mft my 
Pnr(t^CrpiiAtn€:^ aiid myJ^dSi and we'll 
JouQge i^9 iu slilp^ depend upon it; and if 
you think there'll bp any reels, Y\l sport 
V^y ^Qld-clQchd stockings, and my inV^ 

Struck dumV with astonishment, I had 
90 power ta answer this hrgh-flown lady> 
iqterrQgation ; who, habited in the trea-^ 
sure^ of Paradise and Golconda, was no 
other than the wife of an obscure shop-' 
keeper in the city, whom she had lefl 

B Q' sailed^ 
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liailed to his counter, and superintendant 
of the grubby brats she so repeatedly 
neglected, to launch into the fashionable 
levities she was never destined to adorn. 


, » 


** Thou hadst better go back," thought 
I, " and mend thy husband's stockings 
of xvorstedy ornamented with clocks of 
mud — boast of no either jewels than thy 
children; and, instead of exulting in a 
Paradise-plume, be contented with the 
sable pageant, that will one dky ^ave 
over thy unambitious head, and leave the 
world to judge which best becomes the 
prudent wife." 


»• i-r: 


' *' But there are so few, no w-a-days, *' 
says the cynic ; *' extravagance and envy 
so over-rule economy, that the toilet of a 
city dame claims^ pre-eminence bJ^ the 
peeress's' dressiiig-rooln.." . ", **^.' "^ 


lj...^.l <-■ a 


Now, 
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Now, when Providence blesses me with 
a rib, I trust she will neither be warped by- 
folly or fashion^ but ever preserve that 
elegant model of neatness and gentility 
that ever impresses the beholder to respect 
her in the character of a true gentlewoman. 

f 

After handing the ladies into their car- 
riage, I finished my paper, and returning 
to the hotel to adorn, hot absolutely to 
ckaji myself, I sallied, about nine o'clock, 
into the' assembly, where the dancers, 
were footing it in high glee. 

•I • . ; ;•■••-• " • 
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AN ELASTrc €AP. 


;>H- 


, Hbr^ I found $evera{ ac(}uaiiitao(?es> 
BCMdy aFPived ftom tl^e smoky region of 
tl>e n[>et?opoIis> to study the inconve^ 
nienceaud e:j{pence every traveller sub*- 
uait* to^ with sucli.eagiei- avidity. 

** How d'ye do ? — Here we aref-^Wheir 
did you coBie I — How long do you' stay ? 
— ^Do you bathe ?— What beautiful wea- 
ther ?— Very full this season ! —Will you- 
air to-morrow, in my curriele?" &c. &c; 
were the catch sentences of the momentj, 
en passant^ 

At length, having ragged through the 

room,. 


room, I toc^ my seat in an upper comer, 
by the side of an old fpiend, from whose* 
tvhtspered converse I gleaned several use« 
ful bints on the foUowiiig topics : — 

'* Know you these women, so profusely 
bedecked,** said he, *' training sucb 
abundance of gold c^nament, and mostly 
lace after them, with all the hauteur of 
non ehaiante majesty — 'l^y look like . 
perfect moving regalia^y just landed ftjom 
the tower. Observe the gold chains which 
deck their waists and bosoms, and the 
crested plumes that wave upon their heads; 
and when I tell you, that not a twelve- 
month since, no feather pillowed those 
heads, and no chain but the iron fetter 
of poverty bound those hands, think 
you their present a|^earance consistent 
mth the rules of decency and propiiety ? 
Alas ! can the human heart 90 soon brave 
its cicatrized wound to the second lace- 
rating 
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rating, shaft of misfortime ? or has nature 
formed them without a conscience ? Poor 
frail mortakJ with what microscopic eyes 
are all your errors inspected . through the 
medium of your own sclf-condemnating 
appearance ! Think ye not, • that the heart 
may be analyzed- by the scrutiny of its 
actions ? If so,' mark well, and regulate 
the ifoHies of the head, that it stamp iio 
deeper.. impression to vitiate those hearts 
Heaven once endowed with the refining 
propjerties of sensibility, to render them 
eminently estimable j and .when the bo- 
som jof jpity bleeds for the imprudences 
of suck hapless beings, may that faith- 
ful drop- animate the dormant principles 
of reformation* '* 

' "You astonish i^e," said I. "But 
let us turn the subject to some other oh- 
jiect;'*^ (DbserVe-'the vile^ dancing of that 
imUlfhtmtic wb*maii with the red picked: 
warfe'^i • "That's 
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*' Thatfs <k self-created beatlty-spot/? 
answered he ; ^' a^stain, produced by thd 
cflFects of snuffs and brdficlj/, over whieli 
her ndiier's t^ngtic retails se\md(:ihWpropa^ 
gations^it the expencetff her^^ghbourfe; 
founded alone on' e?/vy, and raised =by tlie 
chimeras Dither ignorant brain; till trutb, 
indignantly spurning the baseless fabric, 
crushes the corroding f^e^/i/ebeneatli tlife 
ruins of her own rejiott ; 'Medusa, 'thy 
snakes possess no power of venom o'er an 
jnilocen[t.<Aject^/i fd^ tRe heart' of inte- 
grity, like the egis of Minerva, wil] ever ba 
invulnerable to the arrows of calumny. '' 

While we w<^re talking, in lonnged^'the 
netted- da^^r, with heft Par:kliseiplume,* 
ftnd dovcy diainorids',^'^6cldin^ afad %ob* 
bing tO' ei^trjf bodbfy for noioriety sake. 

Twice she^bet^t to a T/^flfW'bf Siulhction] 
who disclaimed 'dlf kno'^litfg^fe df sifch a 

pleb. ; 
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plcbt ; y/iken somebody observing - she 
stroogly resembled Mfs. Powell, "Pooh^"^ 
returned he, *' that woman never trod 
the boards — tliere's, »o more, aetion ot 
grace aboul her than an okl mlU-ltorse.— * 
She has no theatrical 'mnst^^nd as to 
/ugh birth, or biooi^ unless she wa$ bort^ 
m a garreif or was the aaugbJber of a 
butcher^ she caa have, no plea of pr eten* 
t^o^y ^f^d upon it/' 

« Pray, " said I, « who is that fine tatt 
«£ci^» yonder^" 

> 

"Oh! he's a knowing one, "who can 
bttiatke aa lovimg a w:bisp^ iato the ear 
q£ z, Tnob-caph d» B. diau^ond turbian,. fbr tbd 
silver cockered robe.Qf 4;d4c|ies^,;<fr tHe. 
blue checked api*OH of a scuUipn^, are tQ 
him equally attractive in a dark corner ; 
though be qap la^gh^ taUf^ j^anter, frame 
% hoikimti .with coAvivial pertinacity,: to 
. * the' 
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the entert^ment of thi^ best company ,; 
when be pleases to |»ut oxk his agreeable^ 
t^umour* Few men kno^^ more of the 
world ; Hxxd if he don't improre by thai 
knowledge, 'twill be his own fault" 

9 

^' A&4 kiM^ y^H who tb4t map is im 
tl^ s^^g %9ii«n ^^ r'' «»Mli I. 


" Alas J to my sorrow — he has proted 
himself 9ijahejri^d. Niat^ie htm Bot^ 
his CGfiscience, in my pre^^rm^ is so severe^:' 
a monitor, that he needs no farther pa-^ 
nishment ; and white he e3i|)eriences from 
9)y cmt^n^t th^r^t^i^tion H9(8>«$its, i aait 
^ply sati(»%d t^at th^ paindAoii c^l^Angjedi 
hi$ cojour sp soon, tf) co^vance me of hii^ 
iiuitabiUt^, before b^ possesfsed the; poiwe^ 
of ijijQic<biQg a deeper iijij«iry; for in xi^y^ 
opinioQ, the bosom c^ friendship, tb^t. ift 
lacemted by deceit y. retains a em^ecop^ 
vovmd,' tliat wbeu d«atci2ed by timei 

leavea 
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leaves k scar invulnerable to a second 
poignard ; 1' have therefore * rooted ' the 
poisonous weed from my bosom 'long 
since,- arid the present sterility* of its soil 
would never more permit the obnoxious 
sprig' to flourish with. its wonted bloom ; 
let it therefbre xvither unnoticed^ amid 
the chilling blight its own capricious na^ 
ture inhaled," 

4 

'*^- Thou art in a moralizing, mood, my 
friend," replied L 


4 


li " No more so than the nature of the^ 
^tfbject '^nft)rce6';'"rdtlirned- he. '^B\xt 
feer^ Aeom^s^'Mbtfi^i* tiiaii 6f perplexity, in^ 
W'hfose houSe ^evi^fythiiyg is said to be 
^\l!tty ]€:j^pt the miegai^ ; dr, in other 
W.of ds; eveify thing th^t ought to > afford 
kimpleanure is just the reverse-; his wife's 
Stermagint^i— his- daughters ape tlaunty — ^ 
his :$onsfogamblers and- -spendthrifts-^his 
• '• - rich 
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ridi ..old Jamaica udcle, of everlasting 'pe- 
jdigree, is at the age of niuetyrsix, still 
invulnerable; to the scythe of time^ al-^ 
though prayers have been offered in the 
church, repeatedly for the peace of that 
soul who never let others nest ; and what 
with the exigence of the times abroad^ 
and the wraugjesome squad hehasto^eal 
with at home, he lives in the conjfinual 
fume of horse-radish and mustard. No- 
thing springs around him but the seeds 
of discqnteat, and tl:ie tliread of his life 
was certainly composed of the shreds of 
siik and xvorsted^ which the fates, out of 
economy,.. wove together at his birth, and 
thus tl^e united twist has galled and fret- 
ted him ever since-" 

4 . . » . I 

I . 

'^ What a pitiable being 1" said !• 

** And yet," rejoined .he, ** his. I row 
might be smoothed of many wrinkles, if 

his 
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fels temper was tmt improvable, for one 
!ha?f of his vexations arise from his irtita^ 
bility aiM ofostirfbcy ; and if a man can^^ 
'not govern his own passions, he can en* 
tertain littlfe hope of conquering stmilsfir 
vices in others^'' 

We had sat an hont nwrali^ing on this 
tlieme, wlten'the intrusion of an addt« 
tional companion broke the knotted 
thread of this instructive subject To 
^enumerate all the quizzes, tabbies, gig- 
gling girls, silly boys, gamblers, fortune- 
hunters, &c, &c. that composed th« 
motley squad, would be irksome to the rea- 
do" ; I shall therefore leave him to fancy 
the picture in all the variety of objects 
and colouring his own ideas can possibly 
portray, and it will not exceed the ludi- 
crous original caricature mixture. 
1 

THE 
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THE RKA^Y '1»ENNY. 


IJaVtko ovensliept irtyself next mortis 
feg, aflber the revelry of the assembly, I 
had only tina« to tak^ a short walk before 
breakfast. Now, as I partly expected a 
letter of od^ds aaid sfeorts from Susan's 
pen, I stopped at the post-office to en^- 
4]uirefor it. 

The usual little Jioard was hung up a& 
the window, to denote ^he letters were 
Dot ready ; but^iB impatient girl^ who had 
been watohmg and* tapping half ah hour 
in expect^bn of a biliet-donx from her 
)>toty-co}oured swatn^ ^ood chinking her 
rtady pente, and compIainiHig how«hame- 
fiiUy xedibu^tile^jitople wore. 

**Tbus 
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^^Thus it is," said I, *Hhat no m^fii 
meets more smiles than a post-man — no 
man's rap-sp soon\aittended— -i^o payment 
«o cheerfully made^ A post-man is a 
perfect walking museum, exciting the 
most interesting curiosity; every day 
loaded with fresh tr^^Ur€ai-> fipod fpf Ithe 
mind^—food .for : the hcart-^rriaQdi' occa- 
sionally, food, f<?ir, the ppcket.'* _ . 


1 . 


, *^ Come,. 1 wish you'.d malce haste, T 
again repeated the girl.. \ ; ■ 




*^ Patience is a virtue,'* answered a 
gruff voice trom within the slip windbw. 

,. V Hang patience iandi virtue, too," 
qri^d the girl, ^^^ I, care for neithen^ aO 
lotig as I gcit my dear.; letter. ;Come«> 
where is it?— Hand, it me through; the 
hole. Herd's your Imoney-^it^s been ready 
this half hour, all of the. besty, forjyou. v. 

"Then 
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** Then you never cheat the post-man 
with a bad hal^enny, my girl ?*' 

^* Oh ! no, for my own sake I don't 
do that, because I know he'd make me 
<!hange it, and that would take longer 
time before I could open my letter." 

"That's policy," replied I~" there 
you're a girl of judgment" 

*' Well then, really," replied she, 
*** there's nobody I love to see so well as 
the post- man and the pedlar; and how 
them there twx) men do whisk the money 
out of we girls pockets* " . : 

" And if you did not love to see some- 
body else occasionally,^' sJaid I, '^ where 
would the pleasure riae in breaking a 
seal?" \ 

VOL. ill. c *' Oh! 
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*^ Oh!-^ aye -^yes — undoubtedly — i9 
le sure — certainly — very ttue ; a lei* 
ter from one person's (me things and a 
letter froih anotiier person's smother 
ihing: "^ 

During the recital of this ctiriouis an^ 
»%ver, an old woman stepped up ' on the 
$ame errand, and appearilig both tifed 
and covered in dust^ she 5c|uatted herself 
on the step. 

'* Lo'id J what a melt I'm in,^' cried 
die, wiping her firce, and iFanuing herself 
with a siiufF-ctumpled pocket-handker- 
chief- ** I have walked three miles aftef 
this letter/' continued she, *^ but I ex- 
j>ect the contents will !pay me pretty well 
—yes, yts, if it has but a Mack seal, I 
shan't grudge the cost x>f it. " 

** You're the first person,*' said I, 

'«< Jeter 




* ^ i eVer faeatd wish for such a sorrowful 
teessengcr.'* 

"Oh !" rehired she, ^' its what Tvd 
been wishing fo); th^e twenty years ; 'tis 
about the death of a stinjgy, tioh, old de- 
vil, that tau^ prevent Us IrOni a little estate 
that is oUr due when he hc^s the twig ; 
and as We heard he Was dead, my 
son*s gotife to Lttnnun to learn the rights 
on t. X 

At thii tntditheiil the portentous window 
bpenedj ahd the eager girl advanced to 
give her address. 

** Herte's noisuchname,*' said the man. 
iThe g^rl changed colour, pouted, and 
Walked off, witli her handful of ht)t half- 
-|>ence. 

'' Never mind,'' said I> patting her 

iE 2 shoulder, 
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erhoulder, *' no news h better than bad 
news ;" but the disconcerted girl heeded 
me not ; and the old woman's clamour 
about a 1a7^ge letter with a black seal, now 
-drew niy attention to her. ^ 


I . '. » . 


*^ Here's never a larger than this," Said 
the post^man, 'handing 'he¥ a two-hieh 
diameter not^, <;lofied with a red wafer. 

'^ Hey day ! deuce take such a scrap-*- 
'tis Bob's writing, however, and I sup- 
pose he's only had time to say «//'^ordr, 
•and maybe, in the flurry, tiiey might not 
liaVe a black wafer in the house neithch; 
HO now for the news," 

^o wiping her spectacles on the comer 
of her apron, that she might see doubly 
clear; she began perusing about four zig-- 
zag lines, when. in a moment she rent it 
to atonvs, and stamped it under her feet. 

'' You 
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'^ You seem flurried, dame/' said I. 

•* Oh, c — e hrm," miittered she, be- 
tween her gnashing teeth; *' rastead of 
being dead and out of the way^ the old 
beast's married to 2i young girl^ .and 
Bob's coming home a Friday. Oh I 
that I should be so deceived — Oh ! that 
1 should be ass enough to walk threa 
miles, arid pay seven-pence, for such in- 
fernal news, I wish she. may cuckold 
him, that I do, to my soul, and bring him 
to a morsel of bread in a jail : Lord, I'd 
walk barefoot to Lunhun to grin at him 
through the prison bars, and then I should 
have my revenge." 

'•Its not very agreeable news," said 
I ; ** but it's nothing at all uncommon-, 
its a sort of fashionable hoax; a man 
buries hi> wife one week, goes a courting 
the second, marries the third, and is 

c 3 ready 
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ready \o hang him*lf the fourth — ^that*^ 
life — ^that^s stile — that's the way ta tnake 
good for trade, its all one to a parson whe-^ 
ther he burfes or marries^ so long as h^ 
has his fee^^ 

'* I told my sou Bob by all means to* 
get him a patent coffi^ aa screws up 
double, somehow, that he might not get 
eat againj and come to life; but Uttte did 
I think of diis pretty concenu Se^ now 
we may starve in the midst of plenty, ano^- 
ther ai^d another deven years, I suppose; 
and if a young squalier should come forth^ 
!we*re dished .completely* I only hope 
she'll cuckold him — I wish his horns nu^y 
grow into the corners of his mouth like 
our Qld bulPs, an ngly ndstyold ftight, he^ 
a» 4«ke 'the d — I as possible, be'^ got such 
picked^pointed ears, and lanthotn jawBL 
ilQ\Tev*r; I don't care, that I-don•t*-T^ 
^— I dota^t minA^it at all, that Idon't-^ 
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No, no ! it sba^a't vex and fluny roe— . 
l^m in no flurry^ not I — I von't think, 
about it — ^It shall never cause me a tear, 
while I can helpitr— No^ I dont naiad 
it— I feel I dont— I^ I, I^— Oh I Oh I 
Oh ! my poor full heart — ^pity m^ some*' 
body^ da only pity me^ and X shall be 
better/' 

Here the ^Id WQinan's voiee failed with 
her courage^ omd she sobbed fts audibly 
as JLadff Jhl Snip* How I could have 
chuckled, if I dared) at the old woman> 
Ikoax^ M she rat smearing, her teats off 
iqx>n the comer of her apron. 

' • • ' • ' ... - ^ • • . ; 

' "Aye/V continued she, muttering ta 
Berself in the key B fiaK ^ I way go 
bonienow aud botch my old rags over 
again, foi^ I shall have ha. new black 
gown aftf r all my schemes; so I. might 
as well never have thought idbout it.^ 

c 4 '• But 


/ 


* 

^*'BUfc' perhaps ybti may have some 
handsbtne'xvedcHi^g present, ''^ sa:M^I,/b^ 

way of consoling h^r thagrin. ' ^^ 


*'" I'tJ rather have 'a present of a black 
g6NVn than any other ftom him, I assiire 
y6u.' Mine's a very shagrttn cast^ what- 
ever you may tKink of it," whimpered she; 
*' but its no use sitting fretting here, so 
111 comfort myself with z. pinch of snuffs 
and, go home again* How my Nancy 
will stare, when she sees me come back 
without the black gown^ for I come over 
on purpose to bay it, as soon as I had 
Bob's letter. W^H, I must budge my 
stumps, and not stand argufying. I did 
think to have been a bit of a lady, come 
the dog'days; now I must turn into the 
harvest fields, and work like a slamng 
turkey. '* 

*' Air& for the best/' said L 


T 
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*M*11 never believe thatj/' replied the 
old woman, ^^^ for I've been starving these 
seven years, and workipg the flesh off 
my bones for nothing, and that can't be 
for the best. Well, Sir, your servant, 
and wishing you may never be a/MX>r toad 
under a rich man's harrwv^ as I have 
been." ^ I 

".Thank you, good woman; and may 
you be able 'to sport a black gown, and 
be a lady, next dog-days.'' ' 

** God grant it," replied she, hobbling 
off on her oak stick, with a heart heavier 
than her pocket. . . 

Oh, what a blessing is independence ! 
Happy the man whom Providence ena- 
bles to earn his own pittance, and enjoy 
its sweets. But how many hapless de- 
pendents are there, who, like this woman, 

c 5 have 
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have been raised to the ptnnacle of hope, 
and plunged into the abyss of despair^ 
ivhen foitanef^ golden viaiaa has escaped 
their grasp. Place not your dependence 
on mafh-^trust only to your own stability, 
and when fortune strews her unexpected 
treasures in your lapi be grateful to the 
hand and heart that bestowed it. 

It wal now my turn to enquhre fbr Su- 
san's letter : perhaps, thought I, she may 
surprize me with a wedding, who knows ? 
So paying the man for the precious billet^ 
1 wallced slowly away with my prize* 


^USAN 8 
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"This comes witH my duty to you; 
"and my love ,to Trudge^, hoping, you 
." are iotk charmingj ns I am at. this prer 
**. s€^|WritiDg« ONotliing ha'n't happ<2;nr 
. ed^. to nobody^ so L can't i^end no n^ws, 
only I gratelaies your honour upon 
poor Phillis having hJappily got five 
" beautifbl kittensi three //e'^ and two 
^*' she's; and so, if you don't come home ^ 
" soon to drown them, they may grow as- 
'^ big as Sin PawVs; and as old as Adam, 
" for me, for I could not kill ^ live crea- 
" ture, if I was to die ; so I've plenty of 
^^ campmiy all d^y, and at night I reads 

c6 "niy 
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** my bible, and says my prayen^ and 
^* the» I d<m*t fear no harm happening; 
'^ but I shall be very happy to see your 
*^ honour awl poor Trudge safe home 
** again, that 1 9halt; and I trnst, in God^» 
** blessing, you'll find ^l\ foir and square, 
^^ when you come back. And so no more 
*^ at present, from your most dutifullesl^ 
^* And most lovdngest, 

** Humble Servant,. 

*^SusiiN Thriftt/' 

This is live-stock intelligence with a 
vengeance, said I to myself, smiling at 
the idea of Susan wishing me to hasten 
home for the purpose of committing mur- 
der on a couple of brace of ^armless kit- 
tens : — a pretty errand, truly. No, no ; 
what with her bible,, and the superintend*- 
ance of her young nursery, Susan will go 
on vastly fair and sijuare, no doubt, with- 
out me; and the important massacre shaH 

be 


be adjudged to some xnore hardened heart 
than intiie; so .tet^thenr fmk dwr *tl)e 
shining .kitchen; floor*ck)th, to the diver* 
sion of their tebder nurs^ for I'll not in- 
terrupt their innocent sport 

Musing on this cat-congratuiation, I 
was turning my step home to breakfast, 
when my attention was fixed on such a 
scene as would render^ savage a convert 
to humanity ; for 'twas a fellow christian 
perishing with hunger^ an aged offspring 
of misery, in the character of a mendi- 
cant 


TBS 


Tualii, tied iq» in a laxge sheet of'paper, 

imd a mag of been 

Tbr fimmhcd man recdved it with 
|[Tiitrl«il UiuxkSy and drawing forth two 
Urgr T^idcc^ cif l^read, devoured them also 
w 1^ $MAC oiger manner ; and with mi- 
>e«K oauxiv^iK ksl the treasure sliould be 
|\miv^ i>^i he lifttnl his ragged hat — drew 
oA' h^ S'^^^^y vocJIen night-cap — and 
tfic^iuS ti^e piitck>u^ fragments into it, by 
^^Y ^ A \f9g^ mteurd it with a pin. off 
)m» $kex% Mid kid It by the ^de of his 
Cff^ivhesu 

Tkie fevAOval of hi&cap had let dbwnso 
piotuse a quantity of matted black hair, 
that k covertd his &ce and shoulders 
with iKe terrifie appearance of a savage; 
but when he iwistiBd it up, and replaced 
it un4er his hal^ his . countenance was 

not 
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not uiimterestitlg ; for though hi^ beard 
was grey and bristly — his jaw tDothles^ — 
and his cheek hollow and wrinkled, it 
still retained impressive traces, that de- 
noted it was a Wighted blossom, wlthereel 
by the chilling winter of misfortane; for 
his eyes were dark and penetrating, and 
the -contour of his features had eviden-tly 
enceheen fascinating.. 

He was preparing to rise, having ftff. 
tened the loaded night-cap to his button* 
hole, and was resuming hb crutches, when 
I thus addressed him : — 

• " Son of misery, who art thou? 
Whence dost thou come ? Rest vet one 
moment, and resolve those questions 
thy unexampled actions* have inspired ; 
for I have marked thee bless the christian 
who has fed thee with the oflil of the 
brute. — Oh i Heaven, reveal the awful 

truth 
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cd ? Hast thqu lux JXQOie P-rno friend ? "^ 

^ • _ . . . ' 

The beggar dropped hk bead-^^^^^lasip^ 
cd his> hand^-^gj-oaocd a conviilsive s^h» 
but re{xlied not. 

* 

Again 1 urged the sttbject-^he startedl 
—gazed on me- with maniac glance ; and 
ramng ouie hwd, which he laid on his 
hosonv 

''^lamz wretch, *' cri«d hfi, ^ ^ a starving, 
child of misery/ who h^ia not tasted food 
since yester-morn ; yet I am no whining 
beggar, though 'tis not that I scorn. to^ 
asky, but I have not deserved the bounty. , 
Death would be a mercy, but that's not 
for me. Question me not, for reflection 
is madness^ I \fas.not always what I am, 
yet what I am I ever must remain. Wheur 
you, kind stranger, ; feel the scourge o£ 

conscience. 
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coBSC^ce, Icam to pity human fjpaiHy.. 
I, liketfayselfy was happy t>ncey andafBut 
eace showered her treasure on the roof of' 
peacc'^the sun-^beam of prosperity gilded 
the days of lave and 3imiocence««my 
spring of life was strewn with flowers, -but 
its winter is indeed a labyrinth of thorns./* 

'^ Alas V* said I; ^^ thou dost not speak: 
the language of the luw-borm mendieant 
'•—thy words betray a mind and manner- 
far superior to the class thy habit indi- 
cates< Thou art, perchance, sofme pupil 
of error, wandering in wretched exile and 
olbscurity^ nnpitied and unknown^ or thou 
wouldst not have supplicated on thy bendr 
ed knee, that food a christian heart must 
bleed to see thee t^raving*** 

» 

, **»Longisthe time,'* replied he, **and 
many is the day, since I have hdd con^ 
wrsewith the son of afflurace. Alas!; 

stranger 
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stranger, yoa behold in roe a vretch un-^ 
ivorthy your attention- — Twas tny bad 
conduct burst the heart-strings of a fa- 
ther, and reduced him to expb-e in a pri- 
son — 'twas mv infan V and incaHtion be- 
tra} cd the loveliest angel of innocenct— 
'twas n?y excesses, superseded hj exi- 
gence, taught this hand to purlcin i^ 
travel ; er's purse, while the tnacc^sLirr rr-j 
of desperation nerved the arm liiS s^rntfz 
the guilty poignard at ibt rrss: x 
virtue." 

T stzTted at the energy t£ is :Eriur. 
itn'J ire* thus continued : 


'Tr.irjk vou, tier., ^tttsttttt. Lr 
tiia: vitT.esseth mv DTrs^r..' i-zt^liniii^ ti^^ 
se^ can weep one irar cr -caii;iisss:a ' 
T:-i-k vou the niurd^^rrc ^..^L(tt-< r: r.rrr': 
w.:V^ i.b£ friend. \'U z-rsz^i z i\niv. i-" 
guu:y Lean, \vlnit ;■ 5: ..n. \::- -■'^ 
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^klllhrill its feeble veins?; Oh ! no ; the 
«eal of fate isstanipedupon my bosom— the 
^e of Provifien'ce has marked its victim 
—I crawl the earth the most abject of its 
beings—and, like tlie crushed reptile, I 
shall C3q)ii-e unnoticed and .unmourned- " 

1.1- ' < ■ 
"Talce hope,? said I—" rely on .the 
m^rcy of Htoven— repent thy crimes^ — 
reform thy heart-— and trust in God to 
pardon and receive thy saaed offering." 

With maniacfiiry he snatched iip his 
crutches, v^KclairtiTmgjf *^ Art thou a mor- 
tal, thus to talk of'pardon and mercy to 
a fallen victim ? Or art thou a messenger 
fiom Heaven, assuming human form to 
^at^h a^wretthed beings fixim the preci- 
pice ^►f perdition P for thou bast aM'akened. 
s^ch ^ei^atJQVs in tny breast, as have not 
glowed yithin its dark leceas since virtue 
kft it empty. And now I $\vear to thee, 

before 


U PEDESTRIAN'.-, 

Stranger, ybti behold in me a wretch un-* 
worthy your attention. — 'Twas ttiy bad 
conduct burst the heart-strings of a fe- 
ther, and reduced him to expire in a pri- 
son-^-'tvyas my infamy and incaution be- 
trayed the loveliest angel of innocence—^ 
'twas wy excesses, superseded by exi-* 
geiice, taught this hand to purloin the 
traveller's purse, while the maddening fury 
of desperation nerved the arm that ainijed 
the guilty poignard at the breast ^ of 
virtue." 

I started at the energy of his recital, 
and be thus continued : 

^* Thint you, then, sffaiiger, the eye 
that witneisseth my present retaliating mi- 
sery can weep one tear of compassion ? 
Think you the murdered shades of parent, 
wife, and friend, will cease to haunt the 
guilty heart, while yet one vital drop 

sliall 
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«liall Ihrill its feeble vdn&?; Oh ! no ; the 
seal of fate isstampedupon my bosom— the 
eye of Providence has marked its victim 
— I crawl the earth the most abject of its 
beings— and, like tlie crushed reptile, I 
shall e3q)ire unnoticed and. unmourned" 

• » 
"Talce hope,? said I—" rely on the 
mercy of Heaven— riepent thy crimes^ — 
reform thy heart— and trust in God to 
pardon and receive thy saaed offering." 

With maniac .fiiry' he snatched iip his 
crutches, exclaiming, *^ Art thou a nior*- 
tal, thus to talk of-pardon and mercy to 
a fallen victim? Or art thou a messenger 
from Heaven, assuming human form to 
^at^h ar,WTetthed being fixim the preci- 
pice of p^icjitiou ? for thou bast aM'akened 
s^cfa MiM«L|^i^s in tny breast, as have not 
glowed jvi thin its dark leceas since virtue 
kft it empty. And now I $wear to thee,. 

before 


before we |)ait, tbat cte I stretch thy 
%3'ippled litnbs tipatiiliy truss of stxaw this 
night, my knee ^ajl^ bend— itiy heart 
shall raise its sacred pnyer to Heavea^ 
avowing all its guih; ; nor wili i leave my 
earnest su|^litatbg jpostnre till t feel tb^ 
glow of toercy ddi*t with thrilling ektacy> 
as it wel^ wotit to cheer the jpetuteut in 
days of youthfbl innodeoice^ ere Satan 
and his fiends had mtide it captive." 

Here the big ^r rolled down his cheeky 
the pledge ttf protiiised reformation. Oh 1 
'twas a glorious drt^p — it cheered my heart 
— it was, to my mind, rtiore eloitjuent 
than, the speech of a senator. 

*^ Never dei^air," said Ij " as he re- 
sumed his <;rntches, and i^as preparing to 
depart. *' Accept this little tribute frdnl 
a stranger, who flatters himsdf thy re- 
pentance will balance thy crimes. '' 

He 


he lieU the guinea in his hand — bowed 
gratefully— ndropped it into his night* 
cap. His lip moved, but the ejaculation 
was silent — ^ancftheri and another tear 
diased each other, as he moved slowly 
a\Kay. 

I watched him a few moments^I saw 
him turn back*"rest on his crutches-^ 
clasp his hands in fervent emotion---wave 
me his hat with respectful reverence^-^^nd 
as he turnip the corner, and I lost sight 
of him, I, too, turned my step home* 
wardsi moralizing on the famished beg- 
gar, and glowing with the hope of my 
humble advice efiecCing the reformation 
of a guilty heart Oh, Heavens ! what 
must have been his feelings ? None but 
the criminal can justly portray them, 
though a soul attuned to sensibility can 
sufficiently anticipate-^^s the eye con- 
templates a piece of ruins^ and marks the 

decayed 
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decayed fabric. So may we judge of the 
mind's ravage through the depravities of 
the heart ; if the open -picture makes us 
shudder J how must the concealed one 
make us feel J 
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THR CONVtHSATION^STOOLS. 
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Aftee I had breakfasted, I stopped at 
the larder window to choose my dinner, 
\i^hen the hostess enquired if I was going 
to the sale, and gave me a catalogue ; so 
looking over the various articles, and not 
being particularly engaged, I bent my 
steps to the auction, where I found the 
room full of female loungers but Httle 
disposed to purchase, and the sale was in 
consequence a very flat one. 

I had witnessed the purchase of several 
articles, when an elderly gentlewoman 
scampered up the stairs, in a prodis:u)ii; 
hurry, and walking up to the auctionier, 
demanded in a very loud tone, '^ Ef so h.^ 

VOL. III. D the 
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the conversation-stools were to be part- 
ed with without the sophy and cheers ?*' 

The stately man of the hammer re- 
plied, no ; they consisted only of one lot. 

<< Very well," returned the lady,' seat- 
ing herself by my side, and continuing to 
mutter to herself. ^* Its no great conse- 
quence, I can send them to Barbican by 
the hoy, and then we can move them 
artenoards in the *cagglns to our country- 
ouse^ for have them I must, cost what 
t'.iey will; for my husband never stints 
jne — I keeps the purse." 

Two more lots intervened, and then 
came forward the expected prize. 

*^ Asopha, ten chairs, and two conver- 
sation-stools," exclaimed the auctioneer, 
launching into all the pomposity of lan- 
guage he could frame. ' ' They have not, 

without 
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ti^ithout exception, their equals in Eng- 
land — ^all in the most • perfect, state — ele* 
gantly painted in supefb tablets of flowers, 
with gilt frames, highly i>urnished ; and 
the eider cushions covered with a superb 
costly chintz, valued at a crown a yard. 
Ladies and gentlemen, will any body do 
me the favour to bid ? Shall I say thirty 
girineas-^twenty— ten guineas ?' 

ft 

The lady nodded. 


I'l 


" Thank you. Ma'am. —Only ten gui- 
neas for this wonderful bargain— a set of 
the first furniture in Erigland—goiug for 
ten guineas." 

Twelve \tras nodded— fourteen, sixteen, 
eighteen, t#enty, one, two, three, four. ' 

Here they stuck— the lady began to 
fume and colour. 

» 2 «' What 
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'* What a price !" cried she, in a whis- 
per over 'my shojulder ; *' but the conver- 
sation-stools are every thing.wthere's no 
time to he lost— Twenty-five, Mister. " 

Every body stared at her eager appear- 
i^ce. 

** A going^^a going^.. for twenty-five," 
cried the auctioneer, with elevated hand 
*' I never saw such a bargain in my life; 
the stpojs are wortli all' the money/' 

Tlifi flieiition of the stools seemed to 
rouze the lady, wfio rising on her. toes, 
held up her fan, and advanced another 
guinea on her own bidding* 

^*Seven—eight-Hnine,'' exclaimed tbrc« 
hoaxing voices from a group, who stood 
^next her. 

• "Thirty," 
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''Thirty,'' continued she, wiping the 
Wg drops of euergy off her scarlet cheek. 

** A going— a going fbr thirty .-^^No- 
body bid more? A going-*-a going-^^The 
last timer-a going-^onp. '' 

** Thank God, its over," exclaimed the 
lady, who wai instantly requpsted ta 
make her deposit^ and give ia her name. 

*' Oh r my name's pretty well known, 
MisteTy in Lunnuriy aye,, and at Margate, 
too.— Set dow» Mrs- Gulh and ni send 
you the prQp.er d^siructigm by and by, be- 
cause th^ ^hjf ftod icheer^ ifi^iri go to Lun- 
nun in tlie i^py ; t)ut I ^hall talf e the 
stools in the carriage with me, for cum^ 
fumy sake. " 

'* Pretty sort of company ^'^ retorted a. 
woman of fashion; ** something like edi- 

D a fying 
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fying by a post," and she burst into a toudi 
titter, with her companion. 

** Well, I am quite pleased with my 
hargajln," said Mrs. GulK—*^ Don't yoit 
think them cheap, Sir?" 

The question staggered me. 

** Why, yes,*' said I, "considering they 
are French^* 


• > > 


** French \ — ^you don'^t say so,"^ replie^l 
Mrs. Gull. ** My God, what a take-in \ 
They'll be of no use upon earth to me, if 
they ar'n't English — ^I nevet could speak 
French in my life.'* ' 

" But what has that to do with the fur- 
niture, Madam ?'* replied I. 


a 
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" Oh ! every thing, to be sure.~What 
did I buy them for, but to pass a "solun-^ 
tary hour at our wilier^ when my hus- 
band is in Lunnun ?'' 

*' But you can't make compinions of 
furniture," cried I. 

" What, n^t of conversatiothstooUV^ 
replied Mrs. GulL 

*^ AssuFedty not, witfrout a companiott 
seated on them to propose and resolve 
questions— you certainly- don't imagine 
they can speak ?" 

/* Speak," cried Mrs. Gull ; *' aye, to 
be sure, I do, and talk too. I imagine 
they go with a spring, or mmmut^ like 
clock-work, and Molly Day's Hoimatot 
figures, I suppose." 

D 4 '* Bfess 
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so then we both agreed what clever 
things they must be. Bless my sowty 
what shall I dd with them? Lord, I'll sell 
them for half price to the auctioneer, be- 
fore I'll carry them to Lunnun^ for I 
don't mind money— not L** 

** Don't mention your disappoint- 

ment," said I; "but tell the man you 

have changed your mind, and he'll be 

glad to purchase them a bargain, no 

•doubt. '^ 

^' Pm oblieged to you, Sfr, for your 
kind advice," answered Mrs. Gull ; **you 
seem quite a sensible sort of a gentle- 
man, and Fm ^wxe Mmter Gull will be 
happy to smoke a pipe with you at our 
lodgings in the Crescent; any body 
knows Muster Gully at Margate^ for we 
comes every year^ and stops the whoh 
season ; so do give us a call, we shall be 

vastly 


4\mr title, md it was t^eyrefpr/e 90V he^ 
comemcassary toeJiicidate the bu&iness, 

* ' My 4eaf -MadaHi, " said I, * ' permit 
m^ to explam ^he aiiatake which has 
arisen. These stooK whether French or 
English, possess not the mechanical' 
|)ower6 of speech; tliey are merely so- 
caUed, from, holding two perwns, who^ 
wishing to converge privately, may effect 
it more comiDodioasly than on separate 
seats ;-*they might more pertinently be* 
called tfete-a-tfetes.'' 

" I wish they had," replied Mrs. Gull; 
'^ and then I should not have been trap- 
|)ed by theip ; I n^ver was so deceived ia 
myHfe; for, never having heard of such 
things befpre, I was delighted with the 
•notion, when I see the pame in the bill; 
for Gull wgfi adcjsing over his pipe, arter 
wpper, and I w»^ed him in ^ jifFy, and' 

D 5 so 
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THE LAWYER'S POLYGRAPH. 


Walking past the library, a French 
caricature drew my attention; it was a 
large, framed picture, exhibiting a mon- 
ster of uncouth appearance, entwined 
with snakes dnd flaming brands; in short, 
the representation was so chimerical to 
fancy^s eye, that a little boy asked hi» 
mamma, if that was the 4 — ^1. 

** That's right, young one, its the very 
image of him, sure enough,'' answered a 
bricklayer. 

^* How do you know that?" said I. 
** Where did you ever see the originaljt to 
be so good a judge ? '' * * Why, 


» . - 

"Why, BO where," replied the man; 
" I never saw him in my life.'* 

** I believe not,*' said I; ** for if you* 
ever should, you'll not come l)ack to 
judge oi his picture/* 

•' But I have seen a fnort of picter$ of 
his infernal highness," continued the 
bricklayin'; ''so I should soon find him out 
if I vf€XQ to see Htq ; ' and I shouldn't 
much care if I did, for he would not want 
a bricklayer in his country, V\\ he bound; 
Jie'd more likely snap up a lawyer or two, 
if be did not find his match; and if tkejf 
did not slip out of his clutches, I don't 
know who could.'* 

Grinning at hijs own witticism, the 
man walked pfiT, staunch in his principles 
of not fearing the d — ^1, because he was 
not a lawyer. 
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THE JACK-DAW, 


It was sunning its black glossy plu- 
mage on the wall of a cottage, shaded by 
the protruding foliage of a luxuriant wood- 
bine, and was twinkling its little bright 
eyes m the cheering ray, when the mali- 
cious wantonness of a savage neigh bouri 
who was passing by with his fowling** 
piece, marked the innocent prey; and, 
aiming at it, shot the harmless bird 
through the heart. 

• • • 

It quivered — it felU — the gory stream 
of life flowed through its sable plumage, 
and its pretty bright eye was closed, ere 
the report of the gun brought the cotta:- 

ger& 
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gers to the door, where the bleeding vic- 
tim of cruelty instantly presented its 
mangled forn>. 

A cottage council was instantly callecf; 
it consisted of the husbandman, his wife^ 
and two children^ all gazing with solemn 
took, and tearful eye, over the lifeless re- 
mains of their little favourite; execrating 
the cruelty of the fowler* 

** It will never hop at the window, and 
Gall, * Jack!' any more/* said the pretty 
girl, wiping her eyes,. 

''No,nor^it will never sit upon the 
edge of my saw, when I cut wood, again,'* 
replied the sorrowful boy, who had, it 
seems, highly prided himself on his bird, 
and learnt it to repeat a variety of sen- . 
tences, 

'' I be 


" T b^ terrible isi^vpg^ ,a]b(3ij.t ^9px 
Jiack/^ e:!{^elaimed the hitsliafidtYiw. 
" Dorame if T don't go ^fter the r^cal, 
and leather un well ;— how I should like 
•to see the blood spin out of his black 
Aeart; I wariSiDt, m one com14 peep nt 
it^, ^tis the very catour of poor Jack's^/i<i- 
i^ers. ' Poor little thmg! how it used to 
perch upoA my hat, and mag away! 
'twere the best companion up(Hx earth, 
'ad a made a cat laugh to see un pick 
out the' beans off my platter, ascupning^^ 
as a fox. Ah, Kate, I be desperate sorr)', 
but don't ye fret ; I'll go UlV parish dlerk 
to write summut clever to stick up for a 
keef^ke of him — jiist a scripture verse, 
like." 

r 

** And was thy daw such a favourite?" 
asked I. 

j*Oh, yes,* Slr^ ht; ;;as master of the 

liouse, 
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jboi^se, complete; I would not have takeor 
twenty gouldcn guineas for him ; he wa$. 
the most sharpest j surprhingut bird in 
the world. How d'ye think he used ta 
dish the boys ?^— Watch them playing at 
pitch — whip up the haU'u£nny, and fly off 
with it to the butcher, and there he'd 
perch, till somebody gid him a bit of 
meat; and then, behold you, he'd drop- 
the money a6 honest as day-light, and 
home he'd come with it in his. beak, as. 
sensible as you or /; aye, there was more 
wit in his little nob, than half our parish 
]»ave got, and a devilish deal more than, 
the fellow who shot him ; *drot the brute^ 
God never meant him for a Christian. — 
How d'ye think he.served our neighbour s 
black cat? — ^The pocn: thing was a sitting 
upon his walj^ as my «Eack was, and what 
does he do but hauls her down — sticks a 
pen-knife into her throat— cuts off her 
tall — and carries it home to hang up 

againsti 
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against his stable-door for a curmtyy " so- 
there was cend of puss; there was crUelty 
for nothing but wickedness sake; aye^ 
aye, atvld Nick ^ill give hmi a dose, one 
of these days, when he as little suspects 
it, as the eat and the jack-daw did; and 
more tiker they'll go to Heaven than he 
will, poor dumb wretches T 

^'"But," said I, " he probably mistook 
it for a black-birA" 

** Mistook, indeed !" repeated the hus^ 
bandman; ^' what d'ye think he mistook 
the black cat for, then ?" , 

*^Why, that,-" replied I, **was cer- 
tainly a complete instance of barbarity, 
for which I can find no excuse; and I 
think he deserves a very severe reprinianfly 
and ought to ask your pardon. " 


(( 


He 


^ 


PEDESTRIAN. €1 

" He had not best come within my 
sight," answered the man; **if he did, I 
should knock him down, as sure as quar- 
ter-day — I should be so choaked with 
passion. " 

** Its a great mortification, III allow, *^ 
said I ; ^^ but we must all forgive in tbif 
world, as we hope to be forgivea in th^ 
acxf 

^* I'd have freely forgioen him, if be 
had shot me,'' answered the man ; " but 
as to poor Jack's death, I can never 
swallow that ; it will always stick in my 
gizzard like b,/uZj 1 know it zvull;. whose^ 
eotr, I'll go ax Dismaly our clerk, ta make 
some verses, and then V\\ bury the poor 
thing under this very woodbine." 

He then gave the bird to the charge of 
his dame, and we walked off together to- 
wards 
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vards the n r^n of verses, whom we fbitncl 
smoking hi^ pipe at the door of his iittle 
habitation. 

Now, as I liad a strong propensity to 
hear the conference on this important 
subject,. I paced up and down on the t)p* 
posite side of the road, under pretcnoe o£ 
waiting for some appoiqtiheiit; and the 
two neighbours, heeding me not, begaa. 
loudly to expatiate on the subject^ in the 
Allowing terms ; 


*> • 


: 


TUB 
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THE PARISH POET- 


. ^^ Whv, friend Ralph, you know l be 
ao poet," said Dismal, ** but I would 
iMi^t mind trying. a line or tw'o, to please 
you, beca;use I loved old Jack ; and I do 
say, the rascal ought to be persecuted ac- 
cording to law. Lawn's a fine thing, pro* 
perfy understood; to be sure, its costive, 
but then it brings many a rogue to the 
st<K)l of repentance, — Howsever, as I was 
a saying, I'll try what I can do/' 

"What's that there a?^^e about, 'the 
sparrow's sitting alone upon the house 
top?' said the husbandman. */ Wou'dn't 
that do— hey ? Can't you make summut 
outof tiiat?"' ** Aye, 
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"Aye, true," replied Dismal; ^* that 
hint mought be useful ; but as paper and 
pens are so dear, I'll fetch out my slate, 
and we'll strike off a line orlwa'^ 

*^ You must do it all your own self^'* 
said Ralph, as Dismal returned with the 
siat«, ** for I'm no scholard — no poetry- 
man ; SQ you shall have all the honour of 
it, for you're a dead hand at writing iiwi 
reading, 'cause youVe a vompacity, arid 
the like/' 


r 


^^ Hush!-' cried Dismal; " I want, 
words — don't talk — doii^t puzzle me — if 
you do, I sha'n't make nothing Af if 


I » 


*' I won't speak — I won't breathe, 
hardly,"' replied Ralph; ^* but TU sit 
and think." 

So saying, down he squatted on the 

threshold 
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threshold in profound silence, gazing on 
nothing) while Dismal snapped his eyes 
— turned them upwards— downwards — 
' fight — left — every way — ^to iaok for 
words ; then clapped the pencil to his 
forehead, resting the point upon theslate, 
that the ideas might flow downwards, 
^ from his brain to the scrawl, till at length 
he scratched down the following lines: 

' '* As Jack was a sitting; a-top of the wall, 
** And he was a fearing of nothing at all, 
*^ A brute, with a gun on his shoulder, did pass, 
'* Which had a heart made of 'iron, a face just like 

'" brass. 
•** And so at poor Jack he immediately let fly, 
'* And that was the cause he did fall down and die. 
" So, here hoping as nobody nothing will say, 
" I have wrote my best thoughts for Jack's funeral lay; 
" For as I was never no sort of a poet, 
** 'Tis jpiroper to tell ye, ahd then you'll all know it// 

" 'Tis done— 'tis done — Fve got it— 
I've got it," cried Don Dismal; ^^its the 

best 
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best thing I ever wrote in my life?-^— 
han't I hit it to a T?— I've toucheci 
off Master Irmt-htari^ andl've brought 
?nyself off with a flourish--haven't I^ 
Nobody won^t speculate upon • my verses, 
now I've maile a pollygee, and clai)ped my 
name modesdy under them, I never 
was better pleased with nothing; fegs, I 
shall grow proud sooq, if I go on and 
•encrease. — I ha'n*t been ten minutes 
poswg it M — have I?" 

'* No, youVe been deadlj/ quidc at it,'^ 
replied Ralph. *'.If I'd been double 
bangcdy I could not have done half as 
well. Write it out large, will ye-— and I'll 
put it in a gould frame, and stick it up 
over our chimbly. Poor little creature! 
how he used to hop about, and call you 
* Dizzy-dizzy !'— ah, little did he think 
you'd ever write his helegee* " 


%< 


I shall 


PEDESTRIAN* TS 

** I shall begin to think suntmut of 
myself, now, indeed," returned Dismal; 
** I never knotted I had the happy talon 
before; I warrant, I shall often scratph 
away now; but then^ nobody must not 
confound my notions ; I sha'n't be able 
to make my rhimes at all, if they do, 
and its as much as I can do it now, pro- 
per for people to criketise upon ; but I 
don't nrind your lamed men, not I, so 
long as I pleases myself; let them laugh ; 
mayhap two thirds of them could not do 
half as well themselves, I've a good 
mind to shew it our parson; it mought 
be a means of exalting my stature in life, 
when he comes to know its my own ex^ 
position.'* 

''So it mought^ Master JDismal; let his 
Reverence peep at it; I say, it ought to 
be hanged in the westry ; for, if any of 
the gentry wanted any tume'Stonish 

VOL. "III. E verses, 
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verses, they'd know where for to ply 
about them, anij clap many a shilling in 
your pocket. I wish I'd been born with 
a genusy but 1 was such a bit of a thing, 
tliere was no room in my inside^ and that 
was the reason my biains was so sermiged^ 
they never had no room to play, but as 
my poor mother used for to say, 'Never 
mind, Ralph,' says she to uic, ' thou'st 
got a thumiping, good, large hearts and 
tliat's worth all.' So wlieu I heard our 
market folks aa; four shillings for a bul- 
lodis heart, t'other day^ damme, thinks I, 
mine be worth half a crown, at least, ac* 
cording to mother's reckoning. He! 
he! that wa'n't a bad thought— was un?" 

** It was a very bright one, indeed," 
replied Dismal; *' but there's great meiut 
in making lims\ there is not a man in our 
parish that's such a dab at it as Tom Twist, 
the rope^maker^ he has them at hhjitigers^ 

ends ; 
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ends; only give him a notion, and hell 
wind MP a subject as smooth as Jlas; he's 
your sort for a poet. But, come, let's go 
in and write it out plain, for the credit 
of the thing." 


» " 


" But, now, there is no scripture in 
it," said Ralph, scratching his head. 

*'Pooh! nevermind, there ought not 
to be much religion for a bird ; consider, 
they're only jackdaw verses, and it would 
be very unproper to write any thing sa- 
criligious ; they'll do, I warrant me^ so, 
come in and take a pipe, while I finish it, 
and then we'll shew it to Twist, and ac- 
cording to what he thinks of it, so we'll 
manage about the parson's opinion; for, 
whether I shew him the specimint or not, 
lean write up over my door, * Nota Bene: 
Parish Clerk, and Poetry Maker;' all 
kinds of verses on the shortest notice;* 

x S and 
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and who knows but I may make ^for- 
tin in time? People never know what 
they can do till they try; and now I 
have once been conspired in my idearsy I 
may multiply wonderfully ; why, I'm a 
man of fifty times the laming of Burns, 
the Scotch plough-boy, and the Bristol 
milk-woman : how should they know any 
thing of writing? And yet they hit it, one 
day, as I've done; and if I can but get 
my verses to take as much as theirny I'll 
publish a book out of my own head, with 
God's blessing, and make a shining 
man of myself, yet, before I die.", 

** He! he! he!" grinned the husband- 
man; ** I put it in your head, didn't I?'* 

** Not you, indeed," replied Dismal; 
*' you only gave me the notion; and 
that's nothing, no more than giving a 
man u blank sheet of paper, and telling 

him 
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him to fill it properly ; but where's the 
words to spin from — hey? . Why, out of 
• your own heart and brains. Lord bless 
you, zvriting people's heads are as full of 
words as a printers press, or a news- 
paper, " 

. " I dare say they be," answered Ralph, 
rubbing his hand over his greasy black pole ; 
•'mines a goo<l biggish sort of a head^ 
i'n'the? But I dare swear, if our doctor 
was to open him, he wou'dn't . find no 
letters marked in my brain. Zounds, it 
must make a man^s nob feel as heavy as a 
cannon-ball upon his shoulders, to have 
such a lot of readiji-made words in it; so, 
I don't envy you, Master Dismal, that'si 
what I don't ; but meake haste, will ye ? 
I be desperatie agog to shew the verses^ 
to my dame, so don't let's wa^te no more 
time, unles&}^ou can think of any tiring 
hetierJ'^ 

*3. "Better!'" 
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*^ Better!" replied Dismal; T shall ne^ 
Tcr niake a better stave if I write a thou- 
sand, for it says much in a little, and every 
body will say the shorter the better] 111 
bet you a pint, our parson is so fond of 
short prayers and short sarniontSy that 
he'll say the shortness is the beauty 
of it." : 

*' Ah, but if you Nvas to be paid for 
it,'' resumed Ralph, *' people mougkt not 
think there wsls enough for money." 

^^ I'll tell you what," replied Dismal, 
" a lot of nonsense at half-a-crown, is tea 
times dearer than a scrap of a natural ori- 
g'mal at a guinea; 'tan't the quantity, 
its the^or^, that bears a price; mine's all 
x^vX—jemiywin — fresh and Jresh^y — its 
none of your stalCy borrowed, medley 
sort" 

Dismal, 
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Dismal, now, whipped up the slate, ^ 
and, turning into the house with Ralph, 
gave me na farther opportunity of gra- 
tifying my curiosity ; but being a tolera- 
ble scribbler of shorthand, I penned this 
natural original in my (ahlet, during the 
moment Dismal was snuffling over its re- 
cital, to the wonder of the husband- 
man. 

Reader, didst thou ever attempt a 
verse? If thou hast a genius,, improve 
it; but if thou hast not the happy ta- 
lent, do not render thystlt an object of 
ridicule through the folly of self-conceit. 
Dismal's Jackdaw elegy is not the only 
puerile lines* I ever read; wiser heads, 
and abler pens than his, have traced 
equally ludicrous ideas, before now; 
•every man has his talent, though it is 
not a poetic one. Genius, with a clipped 

E 4 Aving, 


wing, may flutter in the realms of fancy, 
but never soars to the regions of fame. 
How absurd the mortal who aims *at 
]mpossibilitie3« 


TUS 
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THE VAGRANT BOY. 


Though I trust I am no misanthrope,. 
Ifeel such lively repugnance to relieve an 
impostor, or idle vagrant, that, for once, 
I found niy heart disinclined to bestow^ 
its mite on an imploring object; fbr as I 
stood niminating on the threshold of the 
hotel, I was solicited by a liowling boy 
to bestow my charity^ 

He was a stout^ healthy-tooklng laJ, 
apparently about nine or ten years of 
age,, an J by his artful whimper,, seemed 
pretty well versed in the practices of dis- 
simulation ;.8a, in ordier to prove hinij and 
€oaceal my ideas under the mask of com- 
ic & l^assion^ 
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passion, I thus addressed him, in the most, 
soothing tone I could adopt: 

" Poor fellow ! — poor little fellow V^ 
cried I, " what's the matter? Poor fel- 
low, has any body been throwing water 
in your face, poor fellow?" 

This scheme produced the instant ef- 
fect I expected, for the boy fairly roared 
at uie. 

*' Poor fellow,'* continued I, ^^you 
ttv/w/ something, I see you do ; you're in 
great icanty poor fellow. Again I paused. 

** Oh, yes,*' howled the young va- 
grant, *' please to bestow your charity!" 

** Poor fellow,'* once more repeated I, 
*' how much you do zvant a good hotse- 
^'hip over your back^ you idle, lying 
rascaL*^ The 
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The disappointed beggar raised his 
head, ceased his howling, and, eyeing 
me with the ferocity of an imp, smeared 
off the tear of deception, and was walk ' 
ing away; when, determined to convince 
myself my judgment was not erroneous, 
I called him back, 

X 

'l 

" What's the.m^tter with you?'' asked 
I. ''What d'ye cry for?" 

" I'm io hungry, " answered he. 

*' Come along, then ; you shall not 
complain before we part; step in, I'll 
give you plenty. "^ 

The boy did not dare refuse, but I per- 
ceived he followed me very reluctantly ; 
so, ordering some bread, cheese, and beer 
for him, I made hifti sit down by my side, 
desiring him to satisfy his hunger and 

E 6 thirst, 
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thirst, and not regard my presence; so, 
pretending to look over the news-paper, I 
secretly watched his motions ; but ere he 
had eaten an ounce he left off, saying h^ 
felt a pain in his stomach, and could not 
eat any more. 

« 
** 'Tis just as I expected,"' said L 
"How dare you, you young villain, impose 
thus on the humanity of a credulousheart? 
Begone, wretch, and dare again but shew 
thy audacious face within this parish, and 
I will make thee a public example ; for 
I'll give thee such a horsie-whipping, as 
may, probably, one day> save thee from 
the gallows. — ^Thou little imp of decep- 
tion — begone f once more/' 

As^ I stamped my foot^ and raised my 
stick over his head, the vagrant dropped 
on hb knee before me. 


u. 
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*' Don*t strike me, your honour; pray, 
forgive me; I'm obliged to beg, or I 
s}K>uId be killed/' 

" And who would dare to kill you?'' 

" Our gang, your honour ; they stole 
me when a baby ; I am twelve years old ; 
and now, if I don't earn seven or eight 
shillings a day, I am beat till I can hardly 
crawL To-morrow we are jouriieying to 
Kamsgate, for here we've made but 
little." 

" And how much money have you 
eoncealed in your rags,, to-day ?" said L 

" Four-and-six-pence, your honour;'** 
and he drew out a piece of dirty rag 
from the lining of his breeches. 

" As thou hast had honesty enough to 
• 4 acknowledge 


• * 
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acknowledge the truth," said I, "here's 
sixpence for you ; but its the first that 
ever was seduced from my pocket by a 

detected impostor.'* 

» 

The vagrant arose; bowed gratefully ; 
thaiiked me thrice, and retired. 

« 

I ought to hav6 snatched that youth 
from destruction,' said I to myself; but 
tlie path was so thorny atiU "intricate, 
that I fear I should never have accom- 
plished the design, however laudable the 
motive. May Heaven, therefore, reform 
this juvenile pupil of vice, is the best and 
only intercession 1 can offer in his behalf 


ANIMAL 
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ANIMAL PHYSIOGNOMY. 


As I sauntered from the hotel to the 
Pier, after dinner, I- met a gentleman, 
whose features so f^trongly resembled a 
rat^ that I actually felt myself guilty of 
rudeness, in gazing so particularly at 
him ; every feature corresponded in si- 
miJe, while on his arm hung a female, 
equally as much like 3. caty for her eyes 
vere half drawn together, like pussy in ^ 
purring doze; and these attractive optics 
more resembhnga cast oi pate green than 
the natural reflection of eyes that ever 
adorned a Christian, gave to a plaj^ful 
fancy the exact similitude ; add to which, 
they were 'snapping and, snarling at each 

other, 
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other, like the sworn enemies of the aai- 
inal species. 

/ 

Didst thou never, reader, trace sucb 
similitude? And, discovering it, didst 
thou ever mark the general tenor of the 
manners and temper of such polygraphs? 
If thou hast not, I have; for at this mo- 
ment, I am acquainted with the following 
grotesque list, male and female : a turtle^. 
a toady a kite^ si monkeyy an osirichj a 
race-horse, a carp, a mouse, a Dutch pug,, 
a parrot, a calfy a dog, a racoon, a boar^ 
cat, a sorv, a greyhound, a maidjish, a 
:fheep, and various, others,, too tedious ta 
enumerate^ 

Lavater traces in the features of man^. 
an analogy to plants y but I will eveir 
maintain, there i& a far more striking re- 
semblance in animals, as the above come 
within the limits of my own knowledge,, 

with? 
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with some hundred others, whom oppor- 
tunity may never yet have presented to 
my view and imagination; and though it 
is very probable the i*eader may construe 
my polygraph to be an asSy I bow with all 
due modesty and submission to the de- 
cree, tliough I will not give up oiie iota 
on the above subject ; for truth and na- 
ture being the deities I worship, I should 
deem it as an insult to both, were I to 
swerve from the principle I have ever 
professed; it may therefore not be unne- 
cessary to sign this physiognomical cata- 
logue with the word — Fact^ 


THE 
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THE ITALIAN'S VISIT* 


*'*<SSSSSSm>¥* 


Pacing backward and forward the 
Pier, who should I meet but a very inti- 
aiiate friend, ju^t arrived in his new whis- 
key, with his wife and little son. . . 

• • ♦ '_ - . 

The various topics of^ health, the wea- 
ther, their joqrney, and the last arrival of 
news in the metropolis, having been all 
descanted, I happened to ask after an old 
acquaintance of the name of Iley. 

*^ Oh,*' said my friend, *' I can tell you 
a good joke about him: you must know, 
he has had possession of a little cottage 
for these two months past, as a summer 

retreat 
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jetreat oii the forest, whither he rode 
down every Saturday, and returned on 
Monday; but being a foreigner, he had, 
it seems, frequently enlarged on the pro- 
perties of his tenement in such high 
terms, that many of his friends actually 
imagined it a Second Elysium ; and 
amongst the rest, he had given a Sunday 
invitation to one of his own countrvmen, 
who, knowing very little of the English 
language, obtained the most perfect di- 
rection he could, comprehend, and,' in 
consequence, set off for the imagined 
villa, as described. 

Wheji he arrived on the verge of the 
forest, he enquired for Mr. Iky, which, 
from his broken accent, sounding like 
the name of Riley, the peojple directed 
him to a spacious and elegant mansion^ 
where he rung furiously at the gate. 


i( 
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*' Is my friend Mr. Iley widinr'* 

** No, Sir, my master is gone to 
church/' 

^^GQMam, gone to cTiurch ! when he 
was invite me to doirie wid him ! Well, 
well, I shall wark in/ ant amuse myself 
wid apolpe; he was promise me a poipe^ 
so I was go sit town a pit.'' 

He then walked into the dining-roomi 
where the sun being very powerful, he 
crossed into the dfawing-room, and 
there stretching his dirty boots over the 
damask sofa, again ordered a pipe. , 

Now, . it so happened, Mr. Riley had 
informed the servants he expected a 
friend to dine^ who might probably ar- 
rive before his return from church: and 
they, in consequencei supposing this per* 
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son the expected guest,- treated him with 
all due respect, and retired to obey his 
commands, informing him they had no 
pipes in the house^ but would fetch some 
immediately. 

*' Oh, ver well,'* said the foreigner, 
'' I take a wark in de garden, and help 
myself to a little fruit." 

So, accordingly, round he paced, 
trimming the walls of the finest peaches 
and nectarines he could select, and on 
which he had gorged an4 deliciously 
feasted, when the servant announced 
the pipe. 

No sooner had the domestic closed the 
door, than the foreigner, left to his medi- 
tative pipe, drew his chair opposite the po- 
lished register-stove, and placing his feet 
against the beautiful Parian marble, spit 

all 
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all over the steel stove in every direction, 
and the room was in a complete cloud of 
smoke, when Mr. Riley knocked at the 
door, and was informed by his servant, 
the gentleman was arrived, and was 
smoking in the drawing-room. 

'' Impossible,'* said' Mr, Riley; ''that 
my friend should take such a liberty." 

*' Yes, he has, Sir; and the gardener 
says he has pulled all the finest peaches 
off the south wall; he seems a queer sort 
of a gentleman — he is so positive." 


Alarmed at this unpleasant intelli- 
gence, Mr. Riley threw open the door of 
the drawing-room, where, enveloped in 
fume, sat the foreigner in the above- 
mentioned posit 1071. 

'' Sir," exclaimed Mr. Riley, ''who 

are 


are you, to daac take such liberties in 
my house?'' 

**Oh, Sare, Ibegayour pardon; I was 
taught 1 was in de house of my frient 
I ley," and he bowed to the very ground. 
** I am ver sony dat I no understand En- 
lish, for make dis mistake ; what I shall 
give a you de recon^.pence 


r'" 


" Your excuses are of little avail in 
compensation of the damage you have 
clone my furniture, and the liberty of de- 
stroying my best fruit, Sir,'' replied Mr. 
Riley; . "and I hope/' continued he, 
'' as your n^trusion has arisen in conse* 
quence of a similitude of name, your 
friend Iley will never give a false direction 
to so impertinent a visitor. You have ta- 
ken an' unpardonable Kberty, whoever 
you are; for you have fumigated the best 
room in my house — spoiled a stove of fif- 
teen 
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leea guineas value — defaced a tnost valu- 
able piece of marble, and greased a da- 
mask chair back in the most filthy man- 
ner ; add . to which, you have torn and 
demolished the finest fruit of my garden, 
and all in consequence of mistaking a 
mansion of this appearance, fot- the lodg- 
ing-hut of Mr. Iley, forsooth! Let me tell 
you, the closest connection of friendship 
would never warrant the liberties you have 
taken in my house, and I therefore insist 
upon your retiring immediately." 

Again the foreigner cringed, begged 
a million pardons, and attempted to ex- 
press his chagrin, but Mr. Riley's usual 
system of complaisance was so deranged, 
th&t he was not in humour to accept the 
apology; he therefore ordered the servants 
to lead out the offending intruder, with 
as little ceremony as he walked in ; and it 
seems, some peasant afterwards guided 

him 
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him to the cottage of his pompous friend 
Iley, whose ridiculous descriptions of his 
villa had been the sole origin of the fo- 
reigner's mistake, added to the similarity 
of pronunciation in the names of Iley 
and Riley ^- however, I have since learnt 
that the foreigner has made a very gen- 
teel present of a piece of plate to Mr. 
Riley, in compensation for the damage 
he occasioned, a circumstance thjit must 
ever revert a proof of generosity and ho- 
.nour on the part of this misguided fo- 
reigner. 


« 

** 'Twas a mighty pretty joke, indeed," 
said I; ** but it had its utility, notwith- 
standing: in the first place, repairing the 
damage made good for trade in its various 
branches, the present proved a compen- 
sation to the sufferer, and an ever- 
lasting lesson to the despoiler ; and the 
clemency with which the former modu- 

voj.. III. r lated 
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Sated 'his passion, stimulated the gratitude 
^t)f the latter, and thus the -coaleftcing 
n^irtues of both produced a •good ^eot 
from.a badscause.'^ 


ij 
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THE KAKED DljetS. 


As every day brings fresh visitors to 
Margate, its no wonder, in the cirde of 
fliy acqtiaintance, I should meet with 
many intimates; for at market, on the 
following day, I recognized a very inti- 
mate friend, who was purchasing a couple 
of ducks. 

Now the poulterer, it seemed, was 
but of paper, and the lady, having no 
spare handkerchief, protested she would 
lather relinquish her purchase, than either 
carry, or suffer them to be carried home 
^aked; because, in her modest Opinion, it 
was a very indecent sight tO expose naked 

r 2 limbs 
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limbs of any description; purity had 
ever been her motto, and, therefore she 
insisted upon a piece of paper, the ducks 
being for a present to a fnenti in Hawley 
Square. 

'^ How uacouth it looks, " said the 
lad}^, ** to see two ?iaked ducks swinging 
along the street by the necks ; I should 
not care so much, if tliej had their fea- 
thers on.'' 

The poulterer smiled, observing, he 
' |iad sold thousands in the same style. ' 

*' That's nothing to me," replied the 
lady; ''I'm not so fashionable as to ad- 
mire, indecency, in any shape; if jail the 
world were to go naked, its no rule I 
should, or ever wijl, while I am in my 
senses; so, if you will not find paper or a 
^Joth, I won't have the ducks at all." 

Finding 


[^ 
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Finding the. good lady positive, the 
poulterer rummaged his shop,, and at last 
produced part of the ^' Morning Chroni- 
cle," in a very grimy condition. 

• 

" Don't wrap them in that smutty 

t 

paper," cried the lady, ** its enough ta 
poison a hog.^ 

" I've no other paper in the house,, 
then, but a few leaves of the family 
iiWe," answered the poulterer. 

\ 

"You wicked man," said the lady; 
" d ye think Fd suffer such a thing? — not 
for all the ducks in the world. I'd as sooa 
go home naked myself , as see such an in- 
sult. If I'd known your principles sooner, 
you should never have profited by my 
market penny; and, depend upon it, its 
the last.--rHere, take the direction, and 

F 3 send 
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send the ducks home as they are; it will 
bj9 your disgrace — not mine/* 

'^' They shall be sent in a fashionable 
•tyle, depend upon it/* answered the 
poulterer. 

*^The fashion of a duck mDSt be of 
great consequence, ** repKed the lady* 

'^ As consequential as its modesty^ hovf^ 
ever, '* replied he, laughing. 

The lady chucked down a seven shil- 
ling piece» and, without deigning any 
farther corrtest, brushed off; she was, 
however, certainly right in point of de- 
corum, of which, probably, the poulterer 
knew not the practice, or was toaupstart 
to edify by the hint*- 


xhI 
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THE WORSTED LEGACY;. 


Aftkr parting from my friend, I 
collected near ten days had elapsed since 
I promised to call on Granny Grey for* 
my garters; so, turning my steps towards.^ 
the drapers' alms-houses, oiF I set ; but' 
>yhen>I«came within sight of the door, 
BQ Granny Grey was visible. 

A decent, civil-spoken old woman, 
who was officiating as porteress, told me ' 
she was confined to her bed, but had left: 
Slriet orders, if a gentleman and his dog. 
should call, that he might be admitted to - 
her apartment. 

f4 ** Ge> 


104 PEDESTRIAN. 

" Go, and prepare her for my recep- 
tion/' said I;, *' but tell her not to flurry 
herself — if the hour is inconvenient, I 
will call on her again to-rnorrow. '* 

*' Ah ! but perhaps to-morrow may be 
too late," said the porteress, shaking her 
head ; ** she's very old, Sir, and very ill ; 
but she has korted mightily about you^ 
only wc could not teli where to find you; 
she takes only a h'ttle tent wine, that a 
good lady brought, and a small piece of 
bread, so you may judge she can't last 
long, for she's scarce either breath or 
pulse left; the lamp's just flashing in the 
socket, as the saying is — its quite dwin- 
dled to thesnufF, indeed.'* 

" Lose we no time, then," answered I; 
** she may probably have something con- 
sequential to communicate before that 
awful period arrives. — Say, I wait her 
wishes/' The 
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The porteress withdrew, and, returning 
in a fewminutes, begged I would foilowher. 

I found Granny Grey propped up ia 
her bed by cleanly, coarse pillows, wrap- 
ped in a white bed-gown, with a hand- 
kerchief of snowy lawn pinned neatly 
over ier cap, and flowing round her' 
shoulders ; but she was altered in fea- 
tines, and spoke so low, that, as I pressed 
her cold hand, I could scjircely conipre-; 
hend the efforts of her feeble voice and . 
faltering articulations; for a paralytic 
affection had seized, her vitals, and she 
was evidently hastening to the bourne of 
peace. Cautiously I laid my hand oix 
her pulse — its vibration was slow and* 
irregular. 

The dew of death sat in' cold pearls 
upon her brow, and a certain cast of hea- 
venly serenity irradiated every feature. 

fj' //IshaVt 
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^* I sha'nt long be troublesome, .mf 
good Sir/^ said she ; ^' but I die in peace, 
since I have seen you. Please to accept 
poor Granny Grey's legacy of these gar- 
ters^ I wish they were better ; my name 
and age are marked in them as you re* 
quested, and blessed and happy be your 
iioneur, while God permits you life ; — 
mine has, indeed, been a scene of trou* 
ble, but 'tis almost ended. — Property I 
have none ; my poor old bones ^vill there- 
fore rest in peace, and my memory will 
never, I trust, be despised. I've had my 
Tollies, and felt my punishments, and I 
hope Ctod will pardon and forget them, 
according to the sincerity of my prayers* 
« — God bless your honour! — I grow 
faint* — God preserve " 

Granny Grey*s voice failed ; the at- 
tendants waved their hands for me to 
withdraw, and whilst they were adminis- 
tering 
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tering restoratives, I slowly turned my 
unwilling ft>ot and heavy heart from the 
awful scene, for ere I had left the porch, r 
Granny Grey ,was an angel. 

I drew the precious xvbrsted tegacy 
from my pocket, and bathed the memo- 
rial of that grateful heart with an un- 
feigned tear of sincerity, sacred to the 
memory of obscured worth ; and, from 
this moment, I determined staying. ano- 
ther week at Margate, to consecrate the 
lowly turf that concealed the remains of 
this venerable form, by bedewing her 
humble shrine with the genuine essence- 
of gratitude. 


*.r»; 
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VILLAGE WITTICISMS^ 
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. I HAD eaten my dinner with very little 
relish, from the late scene I had* witnes- 
sed, and. was quite femininely weak and 
dispirited, when I set off, to amuse reflec- 
tion, for a walk to St. Peters, where I de- 
termined to take my tea; so, accordingly, 
in I stepped to a small auberge, and be- 
ing told the great room was filled by a 
parish dinner-party, I wds wedged into a 
small parlour, divided by so thin a par- 
tition, that the very smoke of their pipes 
curled through the crevices of the pan- 
nels, which conveyed every tone of voice, 
fiom a whisper to a brawl ; and by apply- 
ing niy eye in one particular direction, 
I could plainly discern the whole group. 

It 
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It' consisted of nine originals ; xrhoy 
i from their skits and puns, I soon disco* 
■ vered to be the village essentials, viz^ 
the farmer, the baker, the butcher, the 
shoe-maker^ the barber, the doctor, the 
carpenter, the tayhr, and the tallow^ 
chandier, whom, it seems, they had placed 
in the chair. 

I say, Muster Cheefman,'' cried the 
butcher, *' I stand upon my legs to make 
bold to give a toast, if noboby ha'n't no 
dejection. — Knock dawn silence — will ye? 
—I say, Success to the wooden walls of 
Old England." ♦ 

^' Brayvo, hooray T cried the carpenter. 
'* What would become of us without 
wooden walls ? There we nail our ene- 
mies — there we have them to a shaving, 
that's a j&/a«e ca^^; and what's the oddsj 

after 
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after tacking znd borings but v^esaw do^vn 
their timbers^ and screw them as tight as a 
wedge. Aye, aye, God speed the-wooden* 
walls, for the carpenters' sate ; fair deal^ 
ing and ^ heart of oak^ with a shalp blade 
at the e/wr, is the grand', j^rcp of the na^^ 
lion ; so here goes a bumper towards it^ 
wishing them a// success." 

*' Upon my ^ofc," answered the shoe- 
maker, " that last addition of your's 
makes a stout end of ^he subject ; if awl 
our admirals wax warm^ we shall soon 
stitch them up ; — so, here's at them in :a 
brimmer, I say.-— Come, gemmen, charge 
away." 

ft 

**They have had a pretty good dose,'^ 
said the doctor ; * ' our laubdnum pills, 
and saltpetre powders^ have worked them 
rai-ely ; the sea-bathing, too, has had a 

fine 
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fioe effect, aod the copious effusion of 
phkbot6myy has cured all their brain* 
fevers.'' ' 

*^ True," replied the farmer ; ** they'll 
'90W no more seeds pf corruption, and I 
hope all our brave ^fellows as plough the 
ocean, will reap the plentiful harvest they 
so richly merit. " 

" Aye ; he that earns his bread, ought 
to enjoy it," cries the baker; ^* and he 
that risks the Jlour of his life in the 
sarviss of his king and country, ought to 
roll in riches when he comes to the bot" 
torn crust of it'^ 

" So he ought. Master Sponge, "answer- 
ed the barber J *' else, what's the use of a 
mans being as -sharp as a razor, if after 
lathering, porcdering, cropping the enemy, 
and dressing him completely, he an't to 

be 
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be paid for it ; that would be a bad trade, 
indeed." 

** Yes, yes," replies the taylor, '* Nel- 
son's the sort — he sews them up stiff as 
Awcfrraw— makes no botch of the busi- 
ness he takes in hand — never shears from 
the attack of the enemy, but buttons up 
liis pattern-card upon the top-gallant, 
to let them know hjs colours are all su- 
perjine blues. He hates mixtures; 'faith, 
he's no jay, for all his feathers spring from 
his own pinion, and a pretty lot he's got 
in his cap* *' 

' '* That's a truth, as clear as light ^'^ 
cries the chairman; *^' he'll have a fine 
€7igraved extinguisher clapped over his 
snuff'j when it {)ops out, I trarrant you. 
By George, he's the salamander of the 
nation; fire's his element — tallow's mine, 
ye see — and sa's every man's, according 

to 
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to his trade. He was one of the best 
friends I ever had to my back; for I sold 
twelve hundred dozen of candles to illu- 
minate his Nile victory, so I've a right to 
speak up for him. Gtmrnefij we're all 
anonymous J be ye all charged — all upon 
your legs ? Three times three — Gemmtriy 
remember, and then daeh off into ^Ruk 
Brit-annei/ ;' I'll give ye the pitch, gem^ 
men, so here goes: -^^ ^ To the wooden 
walls/' 

Down gulphcd the port, and redun- 
dant were the cheers, till the echoing yell 
ceasing, the qh airman, clearing his voice, 
struck up tlie first stave of *^ Rule Bri- 
tannia," but in so horrid and discordant a 
tone, that the doctor declared it was 
enough to frighten any body into jfit^. 

^' You're the zvorst singer. Master Dip, 
I ever heard ia my life," continued he; 

** yoa 
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^ you have no lungs; with a hoarser 
wheezethat confirms a catarrh;'' 

*^ He sings more liker an oM skeep,^' 
said the butchen. 

^* D-^me^ if be smg» as- well as my^ 
goose,]* cried the taylor. 

"There's. ar c — d^fuz in his gullet that: 
wants cropping f'' answered the barber*. 


*''His pipes sore glued M^j seemingly, 
8|aid the carpenter. 

" Or else his throat wants a h*ltle Bush' 
harrowing^'' replied the farmer. 


** Give him some- allumrwater," cried 
the baker. 

*^ Shoe ! his lungs arc all like leather,^' 

said'^ 


\ 
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"SSiid the siioe-raaker ; ** he whistles 
through his nose like. ab. old pair of bel- 
lows, with the hole stopped up." 

Here the volunteer songster could no 
longer support the ironical contest ; ami 
being a little dtimpty man who could 
neither make- himself Aeizr^ of seen, he 
leaped upon the table m aw energy of 
passion, andi:hus addressed his assailants : 

*' Gemmen, I haye borne your impu* 
dence like a second Job, but I'll put up 
with yoixT ill treatment no longer; the 
doctor being the first man who affronted 
me, I challenge him; if he don't fight, 
ril dip him in my grease-tub. What the 
d — 1, gemmen^, would you have? If a 
man can^t sing, he must make the best 
TOrt of noise ke c^n, to 2^ease the com- 

<* Let 
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** Let somebody else pitch it,'^ cried the^ 
unanimous group. 

• 

*' No such a thing,'' continued the 
chairman; ^^ V\l pitch v[\y fist in any 
man's face ^s dares to take up my song ; 
youVe all a vulgar set» as knows nothing 
about music and harmony/ tkatV the 
thing; I only pitched k 13 iiatar&l> ia* 
»teadof Bsfsarp."' 

• ** You're a pretty sort of a fellow for a 
eheerman/' cried one. '* Come down,^ 
yoa, Sir; don't stand and threaten — let's 
Jiave a touch at ye>" said the butcher. 
** 111 work his lights^ a. saucy chap/* 

Down leaped, little Dip, and at it 
they went, till, in the fury of the con- 
test, the table was overset,, and the crash 
of the bottles and glasses brought the 
landlord to the scene of confusion, by 

which 
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which time the chairman had received 
from the butcher a dreadful black eye. 

"No fighting,, no fighting, gemmefiy'^ 
cried the landlord, raising the table. 
— *' Who^'s to pay the damages ? 


^» 


The word, damage, restored silence, 
for the clamour instantly ceased, as each 
man contemplated the mischief his folly 
had occasioned ; and at length it was de- 
cided, as all*parties had lent a hand, the 
reparation must be funded jointly. 

Thus, though Britannia could rule the . 
\raves, she possessed no power over these 
village disputants; and Mr. Dip, with 
the landlady 6 assistance, having swarthed 
up his ^ye in several folds of brandied 
rag, reeled home oppressed with pain, 
liquorj and anger, vowing vengeance and . 
law-suits in consequence of this scurrilous 
attack. Thus 
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Thus ended a day desighed to havit 
€onstituted peace and pleasure, whereas 
the demon of discord, inflamhig the pu- 
pib of ignorance, rendered the meeting, or 
rather the paiting, a scene of confusion, 
folly, and vulgarity ; in short, it was a 
sort of Irish merry-making, concluding, 
with broken heads, black eyes, and 
bloody nosesj by way of prize-medals, to 
commemorate the meuKH-able day. 
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CHEESE-CAKE CHARITY. 


Passing the pastry-cook's, at Mar^ 
gat^ in my way home, I recognized, 
through the window, the profile of a la* 
dy's fiEice, whom I had occasionally met 
with in some of niy sociable winter even- 
ing parties. 

She was taking her ice wJth a friend, 
very comfortably, lolling half over the 
counter, when a little chimney-sweeper, 
peeping in, entreated her charity. 

" One halfpeniiy, please you, my lady, 
one halfpenny for poor sooterkin, to buy 
porridge to-morrow morning — do, pray 
'do, my lady." 

The 
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The' lady's charity glowed to niani' 
fist itself to a few observers, for snatch- 
ing up a two-penny cheese-cake, she drop- 
ped the luxurious treat, as she thought 
it, into his extended, sooty hand. 

The little grinning petitioner made her 
a low bow as he gazed on it, but it did 
not sefem the sort of charity he wished or 
solicited ; however, he set his white teeth 
ii\o it, and finished it in three mouthfuls. 

How ridiculously bombastic, thus to 
squander two-pence, the' produce of 
which vanished in an instant, without 
any satisfaction to the craving ap|>etite ; 
beside, the poor fellow only requested & • 
quarter-part the sum, to spend for a bay ^ 
son of rice-porridge at peep of daj'', to. 
warm his empty ston>ach* as he whi.sfle^itjt' 
to his labour with his bag and 'bfj/fflf 
while this happier mortal Wds sliimh»ui'g 
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on her downy pillow, insensiMe to the 
comfort of this anticipated messw 

'^ He shant be disappointed/" said I to 
myself^ as I fcdlowed him^ 

** Sootcrkin^" said I, **dost lovfe por- 
ridge, boy?'* 

He grinned — ^sliook his head, 

"When I can get a halfpenny, '^ re* 
^lied he, "I always save it to buy por- 
ridge; and then of a cold morning I 
don't naind turning out, when my belly's 
warm, and my chilblains a'n't painful." 

** And that mess makfes you comfort* 
able r" continued I. 

" Yes ; and then I whistles as merry ias 
a lark, and goes to work happy." 

VOL. 111. o ''Is 
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'** Is it possible ?' thouglit I, 'fixing atl 
€ye of pity on the little slave before me. 
''Ah! God, who could deny thee thy 
iiomely porridge, afterthyiiTnocent avowal 
of its comforts? — Here, boy, take this shit- 
ling, and be sure you don't spend it in trum- 
pery ^.cheese-cakes — lay it out in porridge, 
and it will last tv/enty-four mornings.** : 

The child of misery blessed me with 
the infant voice of sincerity, promised 
faithfully to obey my injunction, and set 
off homeward in high glee, anticipating 
the numerous messes he should enjoy . 

f*' This cheese-cake 'Charity.y thought I, 
was bestowed in the impulse of the mo- 
ment, ere reflection impressed tlie mind 
with ideas suitable to the object, because 
it was pampering an appetite Providence 
never designed to taste the luxuries of 
Jife; and therefore it was more than pro* 

hable, 
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baWe, that the gout. of such a dainty 
would render the general system of his 
food hereaftCT mere disgusting and un- 
palatable flian the little hard-faring mor- 
tal had ever before thought it — so far. it 
was a prejudicial gift, although the do-^ 
nor, no doubt, would have contended 
that it was a treat which his pocket could 
not well have afforded him, and therefore 
mote kind in her to gratify his wishful 
eye, and longing heart. — 'Twas, however, 
a system of charity I shall never adopt, 
and though my shilltng may be spent 
equally idly by its simple possessor, yet it 
was at least given with a better intention* 
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aiOSA'S BENEDICTION. 


** Blow me a kiss, pusseyi'' sakl a 
^wett infantine voice, from the coral lip 
of a lovely girl, squatted on the threshold 
of a cottage, with a lap full of blossom. 
** Blow me one sweet kiss, pussey, " re- 
peated she, pillowing her rosy cheek, 
and little black sparkling eyes on the 
rough stone sill, to peep at a favourite 
kitten, who was couched under a matted 
chair. 

** I love you dearly, pussey — shake 
hands — don't scratch Rosa — Oh ! poor, 
poor !'• 

the 


The child^s artless address to her cat, 
lighted me^ 


it 


Pretty Rosa," said I, " will you give 
pussey to me for this nice cake ?' 

"Oh!' no'j no,'* replied shi^ shaking* 
Iier little head, and archly leering np at 
me through her long sitken eye-lashes, 
vhile she stretched out her ' hand,^ ^and? 
drew the kitten into her lap. * ' I love 
pussey better than the cake ;" saying 
which,, she kissed and fondled the little 
animal on her bosom- 

" Come, Rosa,'* cried her mother 

^whom my voice had brought to the 

door, with anotlier lovely baby in her 

arms), *^ Come, Rosa, you must say your 

prayers, and gO to bed. 

■ V 

" And pussey go, too?" answered Rdsa, 
fttiU clasping her little cat 

as The 
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, The cottager smiled — laid hier jnftint 
in its cradle — and in one mj^aut^Ilpsars 
right-cap and bed-gown were slipped oil, 
auil kneeling in hep motbtrs lap: — her 
little fat hands clasped. > togetl)er-n-thi^ 
blossoms placed in her bosom — and the 
cat hung over her arm; she in that beau- 
tiful, interesting attitude, tepwted,:in tbfc 
sweetest lisping sound, her.eveoing prayer 
to her Creator. Here she paused; 

*^ Arid what's next^ Rosa?" said, hec 
mother.. 

'■■•■•*■•■ 
'* Pray, God bless daddy, mamniiy, 

«nd baby-hoy, and all friends; and all 

good people^ aiid. God ble^ss pussejfy X0(S 

Amen. 

. . V • • 

*' Sweet innocent !'",said>r, as her mor 
ther caressed her, ^^thy charming be- 
uediction dilates my very soul- — How 
pure that inceuse rises to the throne of 

Heaven — 
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Heaven — precious as the repentant tear 
of guilt. " 

" RosaV a Amny little figure, in bed, 
your honour," said the cottager; ** foi' 
the flowers are scattered all over her pil- 
low, and she cuddles the cat close to her 
cheek, '^ 

. Oh, what a picture she'd make ! Wliatf 
a charming subject for a fertile genius, 
and an animated pencil! Sweet dreams to 
thee, beauteous Rosav lovely emblem of 
peace and innocence. I could envy the 
very cat, that inhales die perfume of thy 

breath. The blossoms that surround th v 

♦ 

head will fadse ere day sprmg, but the 
guardian angel who hovers around thy pil- 
low, will preserve and restore thee, bloom- 
ing and ijefreshed, contrasting the beau- 
ties of human nature with those of the 


vegetable creation. 


^> 
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A Family supper. 


Just as I was turning my step intoHie 
door of the hotel, who should CAtch me 
by the sleeve but Mrs. GuU| the auction 
dupe. 

*' I'm as glad zzefl found ttvo-pmcCy 
cried she, introducing me to. her beloved 
husband. '^ This here gentleman is Mw^ 
tcr Gull — We have been searching for 
, yoU| high and low^ this half hour, to a:sc 
you to take a bit of family supper with 
vs ; for we expects a few quaintances tor 
night, and we sliall be pretty jolly, X 
hope/* 

"' Aye;. 
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^* Aye, do be friendly, Sir ; let*s have 
the pleasure of your company," said Mr. 
Gull. *' Come as soon as you can.— If 
you love a pipe, I can treat you with- 
some of the best bacca in England." 

I assured hiln I never smoked, but 
ooiiid jStid no means to elude the invita- 
tloQ, and ttierefore promised my coth- 
piany. 

' ^* Come, join our walk, then," conti- 
nued Mrs. Gu^ll, '* we're a going a-iop of 
the Pfer to catch a little hare, if we can, 
for V'^^-meltedsL pound to^d^y, it has been* 
so brtdlation hot. — I'm sure I could have 
fried pancakes iii the palms of my hands. 
Phtigh !— bow hot it is. We all had a 
drbp of brandy after tea, thinking to cool^ 
ourselves, instead of ivhich, 1 declare my 
inside is all in 2i foment atmi ; whosever^ I 
hope a bit of supper Avill make us all com- 

G 5 fortable — 
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fortable— so cpmc along,, oui; frieuds'arc 
a wailing for us. " > 

Now, aa I did not want to catch a hare 
on the <o/> of the Pier, I declined the pro- 
menade, assuring Mrs. Gull I would wait 
on her at supper ; and punctual to the.ap- 
l>ointed hour of half past nine, I rapped 
at the door of her lodgings . in the 
Crescent. 

Here I was ushered in to>^ a very gen- 
teel dhiing-roora, where a beautiful da- 
mask tabje-cloth wasi, already covepecj, or 
rather disgraced, by a range of queen 's- 
* warie plates, a set of which utepsils would,, 
in my opinion, vulgarize even the elegance 
of a lai ded pheasant j, however, it; seen>ed 
equally useful to contaia this family sup- 
per, it being not unaptly adapted, to its 
styky for on the top of the table sruoke^ 
one of llie largest cpd-foh that ever swam,i 

whose 
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\vhos6 head and "tail projecting nine 
inches each way over the rim of the dish, 
conveyed its potent effluvia into every 
body's face. 

At the bottom, reeking in boiling 
pearly, that glistened on its swarthy rind,, 
-was placed a nice hcelve-pounder^ in tire 
shape of a leg of pork. \ 

On one side were three enormT)us cab- 
bages, that had grown wliite-headed and 
hard-hearted in the service of the ga^ 
dcner; and opposite to them, were a 
coupJe of prodigio. > large capons^ who, 
with their heads tlick*.:^ undertheir armsj 

appeared to be leering ^t the delicious 

• 

produce of the east, combined in the 
form of a gallon jJumb-pudding, in 
which, probabl3?, some of their- little 
grand-clrildreh had been massacred. > • ^ 

q6 " You 
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** You see your supperi good folks,."' 
6ried Mrs. GuU — " IVc no kicksha\V8 ftn- 
you — I likes upstantial tbidgs. I'm iiofie 
of your fashionable sort of folks, as tickles 
people-i^ mouths with a feather — ^I likes ta 
give them a hearty welcome, and a bdly^ 
full — none of your stingy, starvation 
work for me. Come, you don't eat 
hearty — peck away-^peck away.-^— Wholl 
have a relish of pork along with their 
fowl ? Or what say you all to a tiiimble* 
full of Hollands or brandy, to correct the 
assiduities of the fish ?" 

Some accejrfed — some declined it. 

" Don't be squeifmish," continueil 
. Mrs* Gull, ** do aa I do; use yourself ta 
A thing, and it soon comes natraL I 
suppose I could, better drink a pot of 
beer^ or a bottle of wine, than many peo- 
ple could swallow a spoonful ; but its use^, 

you 
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you see, dees evay thing — aad vhose 
brisker, or nimUer, er ymssget than S 
am? liOid, I could jigf it away. at ^ly of 
your dty balls, andloeep it up with mme 
spirit than half the young qtatiit^ed^ 
sptigB, couldn't I, Joer^* 

" Aye, you be one of the no mp er wd l 
sort, sure enough, loyey,'* replied Mr. 
Oulli. '' Shall I send you a dnim*sticl^ 
or an dbow ?^ 

'^ Oh ! an €ib(W and ^Jin^^* answered 
Mrs. GulL 

The request was complied with ; and, 
i^fter pinning a towel over her bosom, 
Mrs. Gull began eii^joying her bones, by 
gnawing the brown crisp elbows of the 
capons; and after repeatedly gorging 
three folds of a cabbage, rolled round her 
fork, while the melted butter trickled 

down 
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vekome-— and I hc^e y.ou've all bcKii asr^ 
happy a3>"— rA#cco^g-AT-^**Dedr toe^ I am 
choking with words, and cao' t get them 
up, somehow, ^'-^kcoughr^ ' ^ You aH know 
my meaning, however^ as well as I do - 
myself; so rU drink all yoiir good 
healths, and to eat next merry. mealing/* 
and down she flapped into her chair^ — Mc^ 
ciw^^^-^*4apping^he table, to enforce the' 
applause due to her^ oratorical exertions. 

<^ Brajfool duck, br^gm !■' lexciaitned' 
Mr> GuU—^* Nobody oouldn't do bettar 
<iS handy, I say— yCHiVe ai growing a ix^-*^ 
table chair-wom^ui-*— you'll soon be mtt- - 
fied at our Barbican garlars^ next winter/* 

'^'Twon't be the first time," hic- 
coughed Mrs, Gufl. ." Tis not every 
woman in my spear of life can bioast of 
being a chair-womofi^ but I -was always 
a dab at il;, wasn't I; Joe T' 

^^Whushr 


''Whu$hr cried Mr. Gul^-^mlcmg 
isp his eytk *^ What you kitce been, my 
duck,^ atid what you are now, are two/ 
very different tbiogs. — Call yourself ji>re? 
eithrty and I^i^ bey out debetee^^ dofi^t Kke 
the woFd ckaiiMttan^ and chair-woman^ it 
has such a tow sound, somehow — so^ 
Mrs. Predduffy a jg^ass of thanks to you» 
wd may youltve long, and we all to see it ^ 

I now bent my most reverential bow of 
departure to the presidentress, who givinj^ 
me a hearty squee%, begged I would 
make her happy by coming as often as I 
pleased^ to partake a family supper. 

" And if I am never better pleased tfcan: 
I have been to-night," thought I, ** I 
shall seldom trouble the family, or dimi« 
nish their nightly gorging matches.** 

How would the delicate stomach have 

beeui 
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jbeen appalled at suchs species* of ghit- 
tony ! How would Lady Squeamish have 
execrated the caterer who had: provided 
more then a. potted, wheat-ear, and a 
whipt-creani) or a. spoonful of Christmas 
peas, with thethigh of a. woodcock? Yet 
^uch a fairy feast would iily have gratified 
the voracity of a- ciUf stomach, for Mrs. 
Gull was one of Queen Bess's own breed, 
who would scarce have raised an objec- 
tion to^ a rump-steak and. shalots for 
ireakfasP. 

* Such' is the difference of taste — such 
the contrast of nature. Lady Sqiieamish 
would have expired at the sight of Mrs. 
Gull's family supper, while Mrs. Gull 
could not have lived. on the provision of 
her ladyship's elegant kickshaws. 

So much for my new acquaintance, 
Ihought L. Had I deputed . sojiie hiin- 
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gry pTough-boy to have taken my seat, 
he would have done more justice to the 
pork and cabbage than I did, though I 
am a professett supperi^t iir: one distinct 
line of propriety and medium. — Every 
man to his liking.~QQ.esips bis bason of 
milky a second enjoys his mess of leek- 
yowdge — ^'a third whets hia kmfe in high 
glee for his slice of pork and cabbage-^ 
•while a fourth 4ninces a frica«»ecd eggj 
so that what . delights me displeaises my 
neighbours. . And thus wags- the.woddi 
supported by gluttony on one hand, and 
luKuxy on- the other ; wb*ile the wretched 
child.of poverty devoms his mouldycij^ist 
in an untiled garret, or a damp cellan 
where his likes or dislikes are equally dis- 
regarded by the forgetful pupiUatJuxury., 


> I' ; • •. • ^'- 


THE: 
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THE I»:AD AS&. 


*^ PooRi dear creature !*' exclaimed a^ 
Toice (as I passed through a fertile mea* 
dow the next m(nriiing)«-<-'^Pops little in* 
Qocent thing!" contiaoed the tone^ ia a. 
low murmur of com^^mouh 


r ^ ♦ 


The sound drew my^ attentioD> and I- 
immediately turned to notice t)ie object 
thus mournfully addressed, 

It waa a^ y^upg cottagie ^H i^ homely 
peasant garb^ . her long black hair hang« 
jug loosely qvl. her siinr burnt . bosom^. 
thiidied only by a ragged, cap. , 

. I She 
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%e was seated at the side of a dxy 
ditch, meditating, with tearful eye^ a lit- 
tle dead foal, over whose ragged mottled 
coat its poor mother was sQuiDing and lick* 
ing its lifeless form, in all the energy of 
animal sensibility and affection. 

I 
The poor cottager had, it seemed^ 

brought a halter to lead it home in, which, - 
with a long bramble, lay in her lap^ 
while she sat pensively contemplating and 
bemoaning the ln|s of this cosset, the 
tears stealing down her cheeks, and trick- 
ling from the ends of her jetty locks upon 
her nerveless hand, for the* girl sat like a 
statue of despair.' 


V ** Why shed those useless tears ?" asked 
I — " That's adding folly to misfortune.** 


*' I can't help it,'" replied the g5rl, ** I ' 
loved.it so dearly. It used to follow mc. 

home. 
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hottie, so'pi*etty, for kxabbage- leaf ---And 
Tt6w, I suppose, the poar mother will tret,' 
and her 'fnHk won't be fit for the sick 
Tady^ to-day ; however, I'll carry it home 
ricross Ttiy back, and ^hew it to father, 
•for it shan't lay Here to he^mankd by the- 
crows. — Pray, Sir, will you be so kind to 
fcnd me a hand with it ?" 

• ^' No, my good girl, 'by nb meaiis/Uet 
it lay, and do you go arid ask ydur fa** 
tlier's advice about it. '* ' . * ' 

4 ^ t 

The girl refused to comply. ' ' 

*^ No, !?ir — pray do lift it li^D^ts as 
light as a cork — I have but two fields to 
Ciri-y it— 1 shall \s6bh Scamper away.'* 

So slinging the halter round her waist> 
ahd tying tip her long tangh'ng hair with 
aPbtoad* ^recii*rush, which she gathered 

from 


ifCm the side of a rivulet, she endea- 
voured to raise the foal. 

-Seeing she persevered in her idea, I 
placed it across her back, arid in that a^-^ 
titude, without shoe or stocking, and 
the ass pacing by her side, she set ofTon 
a JQg trot 

Determined to see if 'slie was capable of 
supporting her burthen, I followed her, 
and at the end of the meadow I saw hei: 
drop a sliding curtsey to a lady, who was 
dragging home a tired infant, complain- 
ing that.it wanted to be carried, 

"Pooh !" cried the lady, '^ I can't carry 
you, child. See, look at foolish Judy, 
loaded with a dead ass ! Have vou taken 
lea\^ of your senses, girl ? Where in the 
world are you going? Chuck the crea* 
ture into the ditch, and if you'll carry 

home 
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borne my lit& boy. III give you six'' 
penee." 

V 

I 

. ^* No, thank ybt^ tny Lady,'* said 
Judy, moving along. 

• 

*^ Wliy, have yo>i th6 audacity to pre- 
fer carrying a dead ass, to a live christian? 
A very pretty compliment, Miss Sauce- 
box. — No more broth and milk for you 
any more. — Come near my door at your 
peril, you pert hussey — ^you may be glad 
to cut the animal up into a pie, and 
make yourself a. jacket of his skin, before 
I'll feed and clothe you again, you littb 
raggamuffin." 

•* I beg yout Ladyship^s pardon, ** re- 
plied Judy, curtseying, with the foal 
upon her back, whose weight bore so 
heavy on bar neck that she could scarce 
-look up. 

* " Speak 


. '**^peak to me if ycto €la?e,'* aiis'Cifvf^' 
the lady, dragging along her tired ch^v 

Judy ^apced a pitiful lootc at lyie, tend 
agaiu trotted on. \ . • 

"Ju it ' pd^sible ? ' ' ^ai^j t, as . ti paced> 
musing, behind her-**^^* Is it possible this 
arrogant Ijeing coyW refuse carryitrg h»i 
own infant, after meeting such- an, exam* 
pie as this trnenlighfened| cottager, bear*-. 

4 

a brute, and thus to revile NatuFe'sfavoa^ 
rite virtue, in the angelic form of huma* , 
nity ? lijuestion if him whot)ne day bears 
tliee in like mannef on his shofulder, will: 
value the^'half^s much for thy virtues >a« - 
this girV did the dead ass, the harmless, 
\inoffending conij)anion of her leisure 
hours/' . ' 

Had JTudy accepted the ptoiferied mx^ 

pence, and relinquished her biiitben, I 

'vol. II u h should 
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should have had a very poor opioipti df 
Jier stability, wh«r^s I now proved ker 
iaithful and firm. 

** YondePs my cottage,^' said she, 
pointing a to wretched clay hovel j *' but 
^there's nobody at^ hotne^ for the door's 
shut. J ^wonder what dad will do with 
i:poor Neddy? — He won't be,nlade into a 
piCf however, I'm sure, for all the lady 
^vas so cruel to say so ; but as to his poor 
skin, it would make me a rare warm 
• jacket n&Kt winter, to be sure, if dad 
can't sell it; but its a sad job, ibr we 
meant, to 4>ring it up, for- market — it 
would ihave fetched half a guinea next 
autumn, and'mad^ us quite ricA/* 

The girl's artless soliloquy touched my 
feelings — I drew out .my little canvas 
'bag — a half guinea glistened in one cor- 
nier — my hand dived irresistibly towards 
• 4t 


it— f'^Tas^ped it with inti^ard aSitisfaction, ' 
ahtf as I assisted Judy to lay down her. 
burthen^ I slipped it into her hand, and*, 
bidding her give it her poor father to repay 
bis loss, I turned back from the interest- 
ing scene, leaving the grateful little cot- 
tager to repeat the story, , 


*.•"., ^ » 


nS 
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THE POPPY PILLOW. 


-•-c 


"5HCS1NG homewards through a corn- 

fieldf I met with a deeicpid old man ga- 

^ering poppitSw A small basket hung 

on his arm, £lled with the gorgeous 

hlossom. 

A bunch of com, bUie-bells, and wild 
lieath, ornamented his ragged hat, with 
:the rim of whicli he was dipping a 
4lraught.of water from a clcai rivulet 

m 

" Good-morrow, friend," said I, as he 
iCivilly bowed bis head; '* you have been 
busy, this morning ; why, you have se- 
lected poppies enough to set the whole 
lown in a general snore." 


I 
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^' Ees,'' replied the grey^bearded rus- 
tic^. **here be enozoy pretty well, I think/' 

" I suppose they are to make into sy* 
rup," said t 

"No, they ben'tV tHough, '' replied thfr 
old man, smiling, " they be for sl pillozv.^' 

"A pillow P^ repeatedly '* Why, who 
k 80 ill to require such a |>ptent charm r 


,.'* 


** Why, nobody an't iIV" answered 
hi?, **it be for a whim, I believe; 'tis for 
a great gentleman in F la wley Square, what 
corned down in hcoafch and four horses, to 
wash away hi* sijis and wickedness, if a 
eouid ; for the folks says, the d — 1 always 
sits upon a^s shoulder, b'.^ause a 6' done a 
power of black actions in the outlandish 
countries; and so, now, a can't sleep for it ; 
and he be ordered to clap a pillow of pop- 
pies under a's bead to make un stupid a 

H 3 bit. 
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bit, but I doan't thmk 'twoold6 at alt; 1 
never had a pillow in all my life, and yet 
I never makes but one sleep all night ;. 
but then,, ye s^e, my heart an't like Af/;/; 
''ieen'i got no black spots upon it; ijq, 
no, I warrant ye, if all the swans. in the 
world was plucked to make un a bed, a 
never could, lie as.comfoi:table and easy as 
a pig upon a dunghill." 

What a comparison ! yet, it was uo e«- 
roneous idea. Few Christians sleep so 
sound and happy a3 the monarch of a 
stye, whose slumbers many an arhing; 
head and heart might envy. 

<i Well, m^rry upon us,!* continued the 
old man, *^ I don't envy he a's riches ; I 
should be qfeard to carry any of^ it in my 
paeket,^ for fear um should all turn intcf 
ghostes: No cut-throat pennies fbrttie-*- 
theyll never pi'osper..'^ * ' '■ ^ ^ ^ 
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" Its pity thc^ eveFshouktj " replied It 

» 

^' Aye, but they do, though," rejoinefl^ 
he, ^*fora lives as graml as Ce^^^rr, and' 
roU^ in oceans* of lifAHtie^'\ ^twor but la^t 
Christmas-day that dfstuffetl a-selfwitli 
cherries and green-pease till e? couldn't 
. ' stir ; and' then a slouches* into a^s coatch^ 
and- never cares who a* scrunches under e^s 
wheels — no, not he ; — a thinks no more of 
a* poor creature than I' would of- ^ waps ; 
flp calls WW ^\ mrmunt. H^wsever, he's^ 
nothing but a worm, though aV got a 
shiny coak!" 

" And yet, with all hTs crimes upon 
- hi& head, don't you pity him?!' 

** No, TdoarCty upon honour. — What's 
the use of pitying a man as doan't know 
w/uU pity isf r*Teen't worth much, to be 
aurCj because it costes nothingjbut tlven, 

H 4 there's 
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there's no use in wasting it, like, Uj^on atii 
mibefeeling epJacL^* 

*' Poor wrietch/' ejaculated I:; "the 
somnific poppy will have no charm fo^ 
thee ; for though it IpUs, in temporary 
tranquillity, the maddened brain of de-* 
jpair, it cannot deaden the virulent cau-^ 
Jier that corrodes thy heart F 

'V^Aye, his hearths all made q£ prou^^ 
.^e^h, sure enqWj*' answered the old man ;. 
** I would not have such a one for all he's., 
worth; Yaith^ he's had Gne crapping in 
the foreign countries, for he cr^j&^erfall as, 
comjsdm l?is clutches.; fiirst he crapped fa- 
thers, and motherSj.and chjldiien, sheered 
vj^i down, like grass, and then crapped all 
their riches, and jewels, ^nd Ijmd, and 
housen; and 'gause, one day he met, a. 
t^eger girl with a fine head of hair; he 
hud hex sQoltpp^^di — ^ypur honour, l^nows. 

whafe 
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ivhafe scollopping is — 'tis an outlandish 
word for tearing off people's skulls ; but, - 
however, he only had the skiii of her 
head peeied off with the hair, and so it 
was barbecued into a wtg for himseU'; and 
if you was but to see him you'd be 
frightened, for it sticks an eend in all ' 
manner of forms, like a porkepine ; and 
it will never lay straight as long as he 
lives — it will always be dLStkhing-upjudg^-* 
tnent upon him, '' 

Meditating as I was, with horror, on-' 
the enormities of this human monster, 
the idea of a atickutg-up judgment rouzed 
Hiy mirthful feelings, and curled my lip ^^ 
into a smile. 

The old man frowned^ as if he doubted . 
nay credulity. 

. ** Its na laughing matter,'' resumed 

Hi he; 
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he; " its a stark-naked truth. I AeareT 
his own wallet say, his master had cut off 
thousands of «eg*€r-nien's ears ; and . if 
he'd a pickled them, they'd have filled a 
Jvogshead* Some was clashed off, and 
some twisted dS by the r^ots.-' 

** For GocKs sake," <^rkd I, ^* ret 
peat no more horrors ! — away M'ith the 
poppies — and, Uke an angel of mercy, 
lay this obhvious pillow beoeath* the fren- 
zied brain of anguish and unceasing 
misery /* 

" I'm going as fast as my rheumatiz 
will let me,*' said the old man, hanging 
the basket on his arm^ and hobbling 
slowly away. *^ But, depend on it," 
adtled he, shaking his venerable white 
locks at me> " 'tan't poppies wi4I ever 
make a wicked man sleep easy ; the beg- 
gar^ wha lies under a hedge, upon thorns 

and 
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and fuzzes, will always have the softest 
pillow, and the happiest dreams.'' 

Away tottered this rustic Morpheus, 
with his magic treasures ; and whether 
the spell was sufficiently powerful to 
effect the purpose for which they were se- 
lected, I know not ; but, Heaven grant 
the vices of my heart may never compel 
me to seek such a remedy to tranquillize 
a brain of torment ! 


II 6 AN 


i«f pis^ssfT^m^.. 


AN ESSAY ON BUNDLES- 


When I canie into the High-street^ 
who should I meet but Mrs. Bustle, hur- 
rying on towards the Pier^ with an enor- 
mous bundle dangling before h?r, which 
being poised on the summit of her cor- 
pulent rotupdity^ rolled like a ship in a 
storm J 

The contents of this cumbrous bun- 
dle, struck me in one moment to be a 
handkerchief of provisions; for the dabs^ 
of grease — stains of red wine — and 
streamlets of mustard, that had coalesced 
in patclics over the sjaowj ^rapper, tended 

to 



to a full conviction f)f the fact,. Kadnot 
Mrs. Bustle thus declared.it: i 


^* Lauk-a-daisy, who'd a thought of 
meeting you ? Where d'ye think I'm a 
^oitiQy lugging t\\\$ hti^Q cvumation bun- 
dle ? My darters would not carry it, 
forsooth ! they ire gone an towairds the 
boati for we're a going a fishing ; and 
so, ye see, I thought it mought be plea- 
sant enough to- pick a bit in the boat, in- 
stead of coining home; so, I'vfe got a 
pound of haoi ^nd .four hunks of brem^ 
butter^ 9^)Sid a lot of mu^ard in a gallipot, 
itiW^e^ with a ,piec0 of blather; 1 hope 
i^ God, . it w,on't run out — I shall be in a 
&ie couditipn,^ if it does. "^ ' 


s.t 


'* I aEQ>ather feairful it has, Madam, if 
<me oijy judge fr^ra appeai:ances, " said 
1^ liokiiting to tli/e spots. 


<■(. 


0\ 
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^*0b, mercifial.ine4*? exclaimed Mr§. 
Bustle, examiBiDg. the bundle; *^ oli, 
gracious, what a mess! — all over the 
ff out of my* petticoat, • too^ I declare — 
nothing, but^ mustard and grease — I''m 
like Si walking oil-skop. Well, wlio'd hav^e 
thought it ? I never was served such . a 
trick in my life ; and yet I have carried 
thousands of bundles in my time. — Lord, 
I've tied up mafny-a calve^a head and a 
-pound of bacon in a handkerchief, and 
.swinged it along upon my Jore-Jinger'; 
why, I once carried a poor family a kat 
p)umb*pudding and apbuiid' of Butter, 
tied up in cabbages-leaved, and never'bad 
j^^ : accideney \ but, you %tQ, my .darters 
havegot such high notions abaut its be- 
ing vulgar to carry bundles, ihat they'd- 
isponer^ starve than do such a thing in the 
gU^ljmpMime; they, spoiled three m\iff- 
linings last M'intei^ \vith their whims of 
cramming my marketings into them, be- 
cause 
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cause tliey did not choose to be seen load- 
ed; and then they laughed' and called 
them portable cupboards^; but I had my 
revenge, for last frost, my Peggy- had 
been to market, and cranimed her muff 
quite full with black-puddings y^ pig* S' pet- 
titoeSj and k Idt of^ giblets; and so, going 
mincing along, as nobody shou'dn't know 
she'd got a package, up flew her heelsj 
away went the muff, and out comes a 
goose's neck at one end, and a black- 
pudding at the other ; a gentleman whip- 
ped it up, and, popping his arm through 
k, got a whole han^l of the pig's liver 
ani lights; — be fell fra swearing'— chuck- 
ed the poor bear-i^kin smack down, and 
away bounced the pettitoes into ^he ken- 
nel. Peg was so mad: — the people began 
to hiss and hoot ; so she scrambled upas- 
well as she could, whipped up hei^ rouflfv 
and scouted home through all the alleys 
she could fiad ; and from that day to this, 

she 
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she never will go to market ; . and when I 
say, pop anjr thing into a handkerchiefs 
'That I won't,' says Miss, *. if I die 
for't ; there's nothing so beggarly as a 
bundle- — no gentlewoman is ever seea 
with such a disgraceful, vulgar badge, 
I'll carry any thing in a paper, but I'll 
sever carry a bundle;' and so, I am 
obliged to be fag ; but I believe it will be 
the last time, fox I've got enough of it 
to-day." 

V 

" Indeed, Madam," replied T, "you- 
must pardon me, if I subjoin opinion 
with tlie young ladies. I confess I have 
often formed a very second-rate opinion^ . 
ef a lady's quality, when I have met her, 
dangling a bundle ; 'tis so truly plebeian 
— so like mammy, fagging along behind 
djBiddty ?iVi^ Jacky to Bagnigge Wells in 
the dog ' day^^ "w'xih ^ clean apron, a rain 
eldak^ and Jfacky *s etceteras, swinging . m 

Si pocket* 
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. ^ket'handhexcliief. Oh , n>y t dears . Ma- 
dam, (Iocs, not the. idea strilge youforcjl- 
bly? Who, therefore^ that cov^ld avoid; 
bearing such, a stamp- gf vulgarity, 
vould ever adopt it?, It,. may be a very 
proper convenience for., some peculiar 
class of people, but it certainly is a very 
iimproper ^pendage to. a superior order. 
Abolisji, therefore, this, hideous mode of 
conveyance— place yourself beforfS. your 
inirror genteelly dressed^-^then take up. a 
bundle, and, say to the encumbered poly- 
graph) *Do I look like a gentle wqmapf?* 
But if you wrap the contents of the 
package in ^ sheet of pap^r^ and observe 
the difference, depend upon it, if it con- 
tains eve^ catVmeat, a duchess would 
only suspect it to be a millinery parcel, 
consisting, perhaps, . of ^me costly plume, 
cufious Aow^r, or v^lu^ble card of lace; 
you*lL thjsn 4?eaf the d^npmination of 
gentility, instead of being ridiculed ^B the 
i^ufgar- looking Y^ome^Bf and h^wbimdle.'* 

. ^^Well,, 
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*' Wfell, 1 declare that thought never 
stl-uck me,'* atiswered Mrs. Bustle ; 
" but ceitaihiy your*8 is a soutid argu- 
ment, sure enough ; and, frQm this day, 
FIl never subject myself to be taken for 
a vulgar woman. I* shdl tliink of your 
notions as long as T live ; and Pin sure 
my gitls will' be ever^stinglyohliged tx>» 

- ypu fbr giving me the hint Howev^er, as. 
I can't return home, now, I must brush 

•along to the Pier, ft)r they'll- wonder 
where Pm staLyitig ;. but there^s nothing 
l?ke living and laming. Good by— iGod 
bless you — thank: you. for your advice — 
and if everyoii see me carrying anothtr 
bundle, set me down for an obstinate^ 
ignoratit wonrart, and PU forgive you/' 

Away wad<lled 'Mrs. Bui&tTe, in high 
condition^ and, I • warrant, -expatiated in 
no* very short harangue, <m the important 
sub|eot^he liad jso accidentally collected. 

Reader, 


■« 


Reader, .if thou hast ever carried a 
bundle^ either through ijiadvertency or 
oecessity, think on me; I dearly venerate 
female elegance,, and I caaaot tacitly sub- 
mit to see it disgraced. 

'^ Pshaw! what a strange quiz thisv 
Ohsecvant Pedestrian must be/^ exclaims 
the notable wife. ** What a ridiculous^, 
proud being it is.. If that*s meant for a 
touch at w?e,. I sha'n^t notice it; I see na 
disgrace in it ;--«I hate such, high-flowa 
satyrical people.. This ijs a sort of lecture 
on heads and hearts,, methinks. Better 
mend his own, and leave other people's, 
^ aloiie.*^ 

Thank you for the hint, faic reader,. 
I spurn not your advice ;, as. an erring^ 
mortal I bow to the decision of every 
impartial decree^ however, I may be ex- 
efei:a.ted for my particularities ; but such is. 

my 


n^ 
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I jidftt bundle, and such' it 'Will' 
L ' _.;«, ill spite of r.il, female con- 
, that a parcel . 
paper will ever 
^^jjprecedeiice of gentility over tlie 
a vu^ the checke<l, tlie silketij and- 
notic - lie cambric haiiclkerdiief, knotted . 
my { . riiat gross eye-sore to my feelings,. 


' sttuclV^D, 111 sp"^? or r.ll 
' *^ tfut^Tfonvinc-'d as I am, 
''wrtilKjJftl ill a s>hfet of pa 
ril n?Ie precedence of gent 


'you 

jifiuateda. bur 

lea 


alon 


M'/k 


Vikt 

'/- ■ - 

We 

•t 
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T«E BLOCK^HEAO. 


-k: 


<!allino in at the perfanier^ in my 
^ay home, to purchase a pocket-comb, 
I was mightily diverted by the entraoxje 
of a flirtiag young fenmle, /who, bouI|^ . 
cing into the shop— 

*' 1 waiit a l)lock-h€ad^ Mt. Friz/' said 
she ; ** have you got one in the lious^ 
♦the size of my wig?" 

*' No^ Ma'am, *^ replied; Ms. ipria^ vdry ■ 
'gravely, ** I have sl paper ^kTdl^ji)h€^^ 
lieve, would fit it exact/' 

dress 


1^' PftDESTRIAW. 

dress it upon my mz^it head. Bless ttfe, t 
did not think there was any diflSculty ia 
procuring a block-head^ at Margate." 

" There certainly are a great number 
5n the town, Ma'am," replied Friz, puck- 
ering his features to prevent laugbm^. 

" Aiid pray, then, where W^nld you 
recommend me to purchase -one?" replied 
the lady, »not observing she was quizzed. 

" Upon ray wor^, Ma'am, I should 
imagine the raffie-i^hop's the most likebf 
.place^ 




""" Really. Well, how much d'ye think 
is the value of a good handsome look- 
mg oner 

'* Oh, a very trifle, Ma'am," rejoined 

Friz.- ^H The handsomest btock kead in 

' England 
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^dgl9j|d. is nqt, inumy.qpimcm, worth 
iDore thapiialf ^ crQWQ." 

" Well, tliat'5 very reasronable, " repHeel 
the lady- ** If that's the case, III step 
to TVere's, or Silver's, and sa^yyou recowi* 
mended me therefor a block-fiead-^r-Good 
morning, Mr. Friz — I'm tnuch obliged 
to^ou.^ 

Here the fair l^dy was rushing out of 
the sh(^ for an article of which she stood 
little in need; when, compassion for lier 
weakness, induced me. to correct the error 
«he was going to comnvit. 

** pafdon m^ Madam, '* said 1; **ha<l 

« 

you not better enquire for a poupfcefr— 
for, under the ti^le of; block-head, your 
search will be fruitless — every shop will 
<(tisQwt\«uoh an -article." 

**0f 
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" Of Trhat itse -wtoald a puppy ht to 
me, Sir ?" asked the lady, apparently ' 
piqued at niy advice, as she held the lock 
'of^ the door in her band. 


f .' 


^* fcxcUse me, ^a'am, I -did ^liot ineali 
'^dogy Isaid a j5ow/>^^. 


A^ J> 


** You msiyhe very wise, and very 
'clever, Sir,'/ rejoined the lady, ** but I 
shall not ask for a thing I neither Van t or 
understslhd." And scorning any farther 
■par ley on' the subject, away she bounced, 
to ^enquire' for the'ludlcrbus article shfe 
-identically possessed* 

'*/ Thisf is a glaring proof,'' said I, '^ of 
>pfo?Kere9 advice being too often invalu- 
able- i^erversity, like the plumage of 
the cuckoo,' never improves. -^'Tis a 
^b*bby habit that never changes its ap- 

pearances>* 
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ft 

pearances, ever unprepossessing and dis- 
gusting; 'tis a weed rooted in the soil 
of ignorance, that repds^ the power of 
cultivation. 


# 


yOL. Ill* X ^ A LESSON 
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A .LESSON -POR .LOVERS. 


'*^ GKiNNiNG,".as theScotebman say«, 
** like a singed sheep's head on a grid- 

^iron,'' who should I ssee just alighted 
from a earrjcle, iiut the celebrated cli- 
niac trie. Cupid £ind hisgrei/ J^nus, dashed 
down to Margate to recruit their nervous 

^system, and reviveihe rosefe of juvenility. 

^Ogling mthlqeJc'lustreet/e^ and tooth- 
Jess' jaw, his grisly Venus, as she leaped 
into his nerveless arms ; .the tottering or- 
■ dher led her triunjphantly into my little 
parlour^ till she could be ^ccomm^idated. 

The maitresse d^hotel, bent -lier Jowe^ 
xourtesy to .the .paragon goddess and 


^1^ ^wrinkled Copid, who, after the fa- 
tigues of travellnig, ordered sandwiches 
aYid fririt to 'be instantly prepared in the 
^i^st ^(}om; tlien, stretching his shrivel- 
led stilts upon the -sofa, - 

** My Hfe — my angel — ^iny ikssotn-^ 
'how do, you find yooisdf?'* 

w 

" rm charming,^' replied the ifdrteen^ 
^one VenuS) around whose ruby-spotted 
ftill-moon cheeks the age-blanched ringw 
4ets hung in fond luxuriance as she lolled 
'her purple elbow on his high bony 
shouMer, and gav'e Iies wriakled jaws a 
tender love-.pati 

^^ Blessings on thee, (chkken/* returned 
the doating botf^ ^^ We ought to apologize 
to this gdod gentleman for thas intinid* 
rng ; but I trust his goodness wtU paidon 
the liberty for a few moments longer." 

12 '' You ra 


I # 
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. *^ You're extremely welcome to rest 
y,ourself ,as long as agreeable, Sir," an- 
swered I; ** if you will only permit me to 
pen a. few lines during your presence, on 
a subject of importance," 

Cupid grinned; shrugged hi§^ pimom; 
begged his presence might be no preven- 
tion; while Venus, shaking her s?wzc' 
drops at me, in token of similar assent, I 
assumed my goose-quill, and thus amused 
the r.ioment in penning dpwn love- 
whispers. 

ft I 

!My head resting in my hand, I had a 
fair peep at my objects through the cre- 
vice of my fihgers; and they, supposing 
ijie. completely engaged on a very diffe- 
rent topic, improved the happy moment 
of my imagined meditations; and as I 
have hitherto declared myself a tolerable 
proficient in the science of stenography, 

I copied 


Noi 
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I copied the following rhapsodies very 
expeditiously: 

" My sweetest blossohi, you look pale." 

I peeped at her cheek — it outvied the 
piony. • 

**My life, T hope you'll pick up with 
the effects of bathing." 

Again I peeped; — no pig could be 
fatter — ^What she was to pick up, there- 
fore, must be a new suitor. 


** My angel, you appear low-spirited, 


97 


I leered at the brandy-bottle upon the 
side-board ; the lady, too, mechanically 
turned her eye in the same direction. 

.*' Would you like a cakC;, my soul?" 
. iS She 
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THE NETTING GIRL. 


She was sitting at the door of a hoveI> 
t^inst whose lowly roof the stately 
hoiiyhocK reared its majestic head in gay 
luxuriance, contrasting her milder beau- 
ty ; for she was a fair and lovely rustic, 
who was wrapping herself up in the net 
«he was weaving, part of which she had 
thrown over her head in a fantastic veil, 
ihe rest depended from her shoulders to 
the ground. 

The sun in full splendor burnished 
the fragrant shrubs that overhung the 
paling of the wild garden, and the 
robin, perched on a rose-bush,, carolled 

'- his 


PE0ESTRtAl«t.. / tit 

h& vesper hymn' in concert with the me- 
lodious ditty this fascinating cottager was. 
warbling as I approached* 

r 

She was busily netting, but she ceased 
ier song as I leaned over the Jbw 
wicket. 


3f- 


*' You're prettily 'tangled, my girl, 
ibaid I;. *Ms it thus you iiiean to entwine 
hearts? — If that's the case, good sport tO) 
you, fair fisher. " 

■ 

The girl blushed; the net still nung; 
Iralf over her face, and as she smiled at 
my address^ her dimpled cheek, her pearly 
, teeth, and soft blue eyes, rendered her a 
really beautiful object, not unworthy the 
crayon of a RusseL 


** You must not talk to me, stranger,^ 
cried she, ** for yonder comes father^ arid 

1 5 he'ab 
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he's veiy strict; h? won't even suffer me 
to sit at the door, when he's at home; so^ 
I'll fun in, with your leave ;" and up she 
jumped ; but ao completely had she web- 
bed herself, she could not disentangle the 
net before the old man, loaded with a 
basket of fine fish, stopped at the wicket^ 
which gently opening with his foot, he 
called "Maria;" who, trailing the net 
over her arm, made her appearance with 
a blushing cheek. 

*' Mlio were you talking to?" asked 
the rigid and suspicious parent. " You 
was not magging to that strange gentle- 
man, I hope?" 

" No, indeed, father," answered the 
timid Maria. 

" Then, why was you gadding at the 
Joor when I'm not at home?" 

" Only 
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• " Only for a little air, father.** 

" Air, quoth a/ I wonder 3'ou don^t 
stick yourself up on the top of the thatch^ 
cv mount one of the trees," 

Maria sighed, as she stood with her 
hands folded, the express , image of the 
II Penseroso ; though, the moment before 
this stern parent's arrival, she might have 
passed for TAllegro. 

*' Are the beans shelled?— Does the 
kettle boil? — Is my supper almost ready?'' 

"Yes, father,^' answered the pensive 
Maria, with another deep sigh.- 

" Wha^t are you grunting about; now?" 
resumed old Crusty. ** YouVe always 
cither ranting, or moloncholi/ tnsid. Have 
you made up your mind about young 

'^j 6 Gubbins?-^ 
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Gubbin&P— Do you mean to have bim^ 
or no ?" 

*^ Indeed, father, I have not thought 
about him once to-day.'* 

" No, I dare say not ; hut youVe been 
thinking about Mastei' Belmont,. I war'nt 
ine; so^ now, d'ye hear — If ever I catch 
him leering a hawk's eye at you any 
more. 111 shoot him, by Jingo.'* 

Maria's downcast eyes were instantly 
»ufifusqd in tears. 

, "Aye, at it again," continued the old 
man. " Pipe away — down with your cro* 
codile& — ^you've got plenty at command, 
I know^ but I don't value them a rush. 
I. teU you,, again, if yoii don't marry 
Guhhinsi, you shall never mairy atalL" 

r 

AlaSk 
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Alas, poof Maria f said I to myself, 
thou hast then ensimfed tlie heart of 
JB^lmont; — ^may he be worthy the since- 
rity with which thy bosom at this mo^ 
ment throbs ! — ^Would I could bftathe ai 
word to subdue thy parent's inveterate* 
objection* 

As I stood muskig, the old man thre\r 
off his haty aad sat dowp at the door with 
his basket, out of which he drew several 
fine fish, whijch be gave Maria to carry in« 

Any thing will do foi* a ' subject,- 
thought I, if I can but draw this churl 
into a conversation, and worm out Ma* 
lia^s troubles ; so, leaning over the gate^ 
and first admiring the fish — next the ro- 
B^antic beatity of the cottage — and lastly, 
smelling at the luxuriant roses- that crept 
over my shoulder, the old fellow begged 
me to accept one^ which Maria instantly 

gathered 
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gathered and placed in my coat; but ere 
I had thanked her for the bloonimg gift, 
I marked her cheek turn pale, and in- 
stantly the stumping of a hob-nailed shoe 
announced the dowlas lover -in the cha- 
racter of Gubbins. 

He was a tall, athletic, ill-favoured 
lout, with a carotty pole, shaded by a straw 
hat, ornamented with a posey of corn- 
flowers ; a short smock-frock reaching to 
his knee, displayed his scarlet garter, dan- 
gling in slovenly indolence over his wrin- 
kled worsted stocking, while across a 
huge stick, over his shoulder, hung a 
dead po/e-catj which, it -seems, he had 
brought Maria as a curiosity. 

** Ah, Bob! what's nabbed yon devil| 
at last?" said the old man. 

*' Ees, I cotched un my own set; I be a 

tight 
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tight un at such fun* I zay, lovey, it 
would ha done thee heart good to Z9e 
what a pat of the pole I ge'd un. Coui^ 
^'s ^ buss for the luck an it." 

** For shame, Gubbins,** cried ^the in- 
dignant Maria, struggling in the clown's 
grasp; ** you never did, nor you never 
shall, take such liberties with nie; and so, 
set off home, for I'^m sure I don't want 
your company." 

** Oh, oh !" replied Gubbins, scratching 
his head, ^^ dang my shoes if yorv'd zay 
as much to Maister Belmont, though; 
and zo, ^n you doan't choose I for a 
Icweyer^ you may go and lead monkies in 
f other country i that's all ; for I won't be 
snubbed, for ever and ever, — Got some 
turtle-dove's eggs in my pockety but thee 
^ham't have them, now. " 


" Tin sure I wouldn't giyci a rush fbasr 
them,^ replied Maria^ 

'* Hold your saucy tongue, and get out 
©fray sight!" said her enraged father.. 

Maria rushed into the cottage- 

"' Datigcd, if I meets Maister Belmontf,. 
Jf I don't leather him. What's the odds 
I bean't as good as he? — I be straight 
and proper^ and I be healthful and good- 
naturedy Viudjeather can gi I a little 
farm, and a rick of hay, and a wheat- 
mow, and two pigs, and a keow, and half a 
score skip; and what om/a? a young thing, 
like she,, want more — for all she've got 
twenty pokn ? — Let her keep ut ; I bean 't 
eovetus-^l loves she, and if sHe loves me, 
its a bargain ; but if she doan't, why, III 
jimash at onst— I sha'n't dangle like a 
eat ia a string — no^^ nor I sha'n't die 

after 
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after it ; for I know mine's a good hearty 
and an honest heart ; and so, if one won't 
have it, another wool; — and now I've a 
said my say, I'll be oflF; and so^ God bless 
you, Maister.'* ^ - 

The old fisher stiook him by the hand, 
told him the girl would be in a better hu- 
mour to-morrow, and hoped he*d forgive 
her ill behaviour; with which comforting 
hope off set the \ rejected lover, with his 
large ears crimsoned with passion and 
vexation, muttering vengeance as ho 
stumped along. 

Airs not ^dk for Maria's net, thought 
I; and that such a clod-pole should meet 
the rejection of so lively and pretty a 
girl, is no wonder to me ; but the father, 
likfe a provident steward, wants to strike 
a good bargain, I see; and, probably, he 
may be suspicious of BeUnont^s designs 

not 
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not being the most honourable; and it'Hr 
not a. very likely supposition, . that a gen^ 
//^/72tf/i should seek a family alliance with 
9, pauper; for Maria^ though very hand- 
some, is no more than a poor fisherman's - 
daughter, who,-like awild flo"\ver bloom- 
ing in obscurity, has^ lacked the fostering 
hand of cultivation to embellish > its > 
opening beautiesit. 

* * Luckl^s Maria, V * sighed I^ m F 
uralked- slowlyi' away,, audi the. fisher > 
turned surlilyjnto hishovel;:^^if ^a straa^ 
ger's helpless . pity > can; avail* .thee, plen- 
teous should be. th& boon;: and if thy^ 
fidelity seeks its IdiLdred soul ins- the. bo- 
som of Belmont; may it be faithfully re* • 
>varded."'' 


GJEIANNY 
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©RANNY GREY S TOMBl. 


As I approached the church-yard of 
Margate, tlie tolling curfew thrilled my 
lieart; for^ at a distance^ a slow and so- 
lemn funeral, procession move4 towards 
me, and from, the plainness of the bier, 
indicated the humility of the shrouded; 
form, and wliispered to my imagination 
the name of Gxanny Grey-i. 

The latentbeams of the departing sun, 
threw a long line of golden radiance on 
the naournful train — ^every breeze seemed 
hushed in reverence of the scene. I 
stooped forward amidst the group — I dis- 
tinguished the name I suspected engraved 

on 
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on the humble coffin : — it contained the 
last remains of Granny Grey, but the 
blessed spirit had ascended to the realms 
of bliss;" 

■ 
Resting one arm upon a sculptured 
urn^ that contained the ashes of the rich 
mas, whose pompous tablet rehearsed the 
virtues of the sainted sire, I wctched the 
process of the solemn ceremony; and ^s 
1 marked the voluhtary heart-sprung tear 
of the aged mourners drop on the hum- 
ble tuif, that hid for ever the sacred de- 
posit, I found the tributary pearl of sen- 
sibility had bedewed my hindkerchief 
also. 

« 

The weeping train departed, and I alone 
remained; a hollow murmuring wind agi- 
tated the cypress branch — the long grass 
waved lightly o'er the bosoms of its lowly 
tenants^^a group of nettles sprung on 

the 
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the border of the grave — they attracted 
my attention— I stooped to root them 
froii) the *<pot, and as \ plucked tlie noi- 
some weed, I dropped one sacved tear to 
enribalni the hallowed mound, while with 
the point of mv penknife I traced the 
following lines on a small marble fdot- 
stone that joined the grave of Granny 
Grey. 
% 

The blossom droops beneath the storm, 
When winter chills its feeble form y 
But spring its beauty shaD resume, 
, And renovate it frorp the jtomb j 
Reviv'd by mercy's genial dew. 
Again to bloom with glorious hue. 


THE 
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T'HE RUSTIC WEDDING. 


The next day 'being Sunday, off I set 
*o attend divine service, with the pro- 
mised two-pence for the crab-boy wrap- 
iped in a piece of paper, and at the pew* 
»door there I found biro. 


9> 


** Keep yourpromise, as I have mifte, 
*said I, in a low whispen 

The boy bowed low, in tolcen of aC' 
-quiescence, and closed the door. 


A bustle neat tlie altar now seemed to 
attract general attention, and almost 
^very female *rose from her seat^ 

t soon 
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1 soon |)erceivcd. this agitation was in 
'cconscquence -of a rustic wedding, and 
Jonging for a peep at the bride, who ap- 
^peared a very pretty young woman, C. 
«<]uitted my pew, and, like many. others, 

joined tlie group of spectators, round tUc 

altar. 

The 4>ricIegroora was a ploughman, 
dressed in his holiday sm€tck*froGk, with 
a.posey in his bosom, *J»?ho^ ^h^t in hand, 
.stood close -wjedg«d -by cihoside of his ti- 
mid, blushing bride, vwho, with downcast 
eyes, ^^piadiing thestringof her apron. 

'The clergyman had proceeded in the 
^ceremony with all due decorum and sanc- 
\tity, ?till he 'came to put the question of 

*iWilt thou have this woman to thy 

wedded wife ?' 

^^ Ees, that I woqI^ Zur> wi all my 

heart 
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heart and zoul^'' answered the willing 
Benedick. 

The clerk gave him a wink; and a 
nudge of the elbow. 

*^ Well, be quiet now, wool ye, a bit; 
if I bean't to speak, how wool the parson 
know wliat I do mean ? I zed no harm, 
mun." • Then bowing to the clergyman, 
who was coiQposing his features beneath 
the covert of his handkerchief— 

'* Pray, your reverence, goa an — don't 
ye make no stoppage — 'twere our clerk's 
fault, not mine." 

t 

The congregation tittered— the bride 
blushed scarlet — and the service was con- 
tinued without farther interruption ; but 
no sooner had it ended, than clasping his 
arms round her iieck — 

"I'll 
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** I'll give thee thejftrst buss^^^ cried he, 
'*' and his reverence, then, be main wel- 
come to the second J an he pleases^** 

^* What, you are al it again," said the 
clerk. *^ Why, you are out of your wits, 
man !'* 

** No, I be only overjoyed," replied 
th^ happy fellow ; ** and so's Margery, 
too, only she's shame-faced a bit, but 
that's all natural." 

The father twitched his sleeve. 

" Do you recollect where you be, son, 


to behave so foolish 


?" 


. *^ Why, I don't hardly, father, and 

yet I've' been here often enuf^ too ; but 

then 'twern't my wedding-day^ and that 

makes all the odds. " 

VOL. III. K During 


194 PEDESTRIAN. 

During this harangue, the clergyman 
had retired, desiring the clerk to sooth 
the bridegroom s loquacity. 

** But, Zur," said the joyous Benedick, 
catching his surplus, and drawing from 
his pocket a little canvas bag, ** how 
much do d'ye ax for making a man 
happy ? An Margery do turn out rceU, I 
shall be deadly thankful to ye, for ever 
and ever." 

Again was poor Amen obliged to exert 
his authority, by telling Jan to sit down 
quiet, till service was over, and then 
come into the v^estry to discharge his fees. 

*^ Well, well, I do hope the sarmont 
wool be short,'' continued he, '^ or else 
leg of mutton wool jump out of pot be- 
fore we get whoam." Tlien turning to 
two or three clodpoles, who wished him 

j^y> 
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joy, he invited them to take a cup of ale, 
ia celebration of his nuptials* 

The sermon, it seems, answered his 
wish, for twenty minutes concluded it ; 
and, as the parson retired into the vestry, 
the happy couple followed, where he 
made them a present of their fees ; and 
Jarij dashing his fist upon the register, 
after he had signed his marky declared,, 
he did not care haiv often he was married, 
if it made him so happy, and cost nothing 
into the bargain. 


K 2 THE 
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THE MUTTON-PlE, 


UoBBiiKG home with a large hot 
muttOB^pie, in a red dish, just smokuig 
from the oven, a poor, decrepid, deaf^ 
old wonum> was crossing the road with her 
Sunday treat, when a dashing young 
buck, mounted upon a furious Rosinante, 
gallopped over her, and levelled both her 
and her nut-brown pie, into which the 
imgovernable stepd stuck his hind hoof, 
and shivered the tlish into a thousand 
pieces. 

The relishing steaks were smoking in 
a puddle of mud ; and the old woman's 
gown tail lay over her head ; when, dart- 
ing to her assistance, I picked her up. ^ 

^ She 


»_-■ 
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She was more frightened than hurt; 
but the los3 of her anticipated dinner 
seemed to her the most distressing part of 
the business. 

^ Iji vain i}}i^ populacQ. hooted, an4 pur- 
sued the cruel despoiter, ^vho, on fulK 
it?efcc}* .gallop, was out of sight in an 
instant. 

• Th^ qld .wom,an^s yellow handkerchief 
— blu^ cjheck japtc^n'— and best bro^m 
carablet, were sluiced in mud ; while her 
lawn mob— *blue top-knot— ^nd black roll, 
were picked up in a deplorable conditionf. 

- Two trickling tears flowed from her 
scarf etrritntned eyes— : two gutters, of 
snUjff^ had smeared a grotesque pair o^ 
whiskers over her grisly beard-awhile with 
tmo. green and yellow stumps^ and twa 

K 3 blue 
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blue puckered Wpsj she was execrating the 
cause of her misfortune. 


Bare-headed, with her grey locks 
streamjng over her shoulders, and her 
brown shrivelled hands clasped together, 
she stood like the image of ugliness weep* 
ing over destruction^ as I endeavoured 
to sooth her. 

^* To think," cried she, '* what a treat 
I promised myself; for I ha'n*t tasted a bit 
of meat this fortnight! Oh ! I am ruined 
-— I*m an undone woman — 'twas the only 
shilling I had in the world to buy the 
mutton with, for Fve been all this while 
saving it up ; and what's worser, I bor- 
rowed the dish of a poor neighbour, who 
can no more afford to lose it, than I can 
to pay for it. Lauk-a*^daisy ! I could 
hang myself, and I may as well do it, a& 

- starve.— 


s 
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* 

starve. —Oh ! what a brute of a man he 
must be, to ride so wickedly over a poor 
body, who never hurt or offended him, 
and then never to stop to see what mis- 
chief he'd done — one would wonder what 
fijuch wretches were made of.'* 

'^ Never mind,'* said I—** its a mercy 
you are not hurt : a tr?fling expence will 
pay for both pie and dish ; and as, from 
your appearance, you seem a neat indus- 
trious woman, you sha'n't bear any other 
loss than what your longing appetite may 
8u&tain in the present disappointment of 
your dinner ; so take this crown to pur- 
chase another to-morrow — repay your^ 
neighbour her dish — ^and take care how 
you ever again inadvertently cross the 
road, lest a more serious accident befal 
you.'* 

" Thanks and blessings on you, kindly 

>K 4 gentleman. 
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gentleman, for pitying an old woman^ia 
misfortunes," cried the dame. " \^ell, 
out of evil Cometh good, sure enough. 
— ^Why, your noble ^ present, Sir, will 
buy a matter of three pies, and a dish ; 
and, bless the Lord^ except dirting my 
clothes, I be none the worser ; so, Sir^ 
ye servant, and thank ye heartily." 

Making me a low, scrape-foot courtesy^ 
away hobbled the old dame, most proba- 
bly to comfort herself with a dram and a 
pinch of snuffy and to embellish the re- 
cital of her accident with all the * so says: 
/, and so says //^,' she could join toge-» 
ther for the entertainment of her gossips 
ping neighbours ; some of whom, having 
witnessed the scene of action, were co- 
vetous enough to envy her good fortune^ 
as they stiled it, observing, they should 
rejoice to be knocked down every Sunday 
mth a mutton-pie and a crown piece.** 
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THE PIG APOLOGY. 


When I returned home, the fiht in- 
teUigence I received from oae of the un« 
der waiters was, that there was a pheasant 
waitmg foe me in my parlour. 

J 4 

* 

. ** A pheasant?^' replied I, in astonisb* 
snent — " What, i live one in a basket B'*! 

** Yes, Sir, a live pheasant, and a bas- 
ket," replied the foolish fellow, marching: 
off in a bustle, as I opened the parlour 
door, where sat a girl with a basket m 
herlapi. 

*^ Wheie in the world,^ chfld; have you 
krought me a pheasant fwm ? Is it alive. " 

k5 •^Laukr 


V 
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. " Lauk ! no, Sir, it be a dead pig^ 
from Lurmuh — and here's a letter all 
about it.** 

She now handed me a crumpled note, 
containing the following address, ver- 
batim. I 

^* Mrs. Guilds best compliments to her 
*^ unbeknown f rind J smdrequasts his er- 
^^ception of a suckling pig from her own 
^^ pork mannefactorry at Omsey. 

" N. B. It is three weeks old, thof its 
" rather stunted, on account of having been 
** subjick to Jits, but has been thoroughly 
*^ purified with madder and brimstone^ be* 
•' fore it was stuck, having been very un-^ 
^^ fortnight in my last breeding,'* 

Convulsed as I felt myself with laugh- 
ter, I kered at the giri, who had drawn 

fiom 


/ 
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from the basket a little skiniiy pig, as 
red and hairy as a gooseberry, tinged, I 
presume, by the purification of the 
madden 

"Poor thing,'* said the girl, as she 
held it up, ^^'it was always unhealthy. I 
dare say, it must have suffered a great 
deal, for its ears are slit quite in rags, it 
was eut so often for the fits, mistress says." 

During the girl's soliloquy, I was pon- 
dering what to do with my present, 
whether to return it, and assure the. good 
lady it was an article I never partook of; ot 
whether I had best accept, and give it 
some; poor family, whose hunger might 
season the unseemly morsel. I, however, 
determined upon the latter expedient, and 
dismissed the girl with verbal compli- 
ments and thanks. 

K 6 THE 
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THE WINGLESS TREASURE. 


After the girFs dq^arturie, while Z 
was examining the pig, to judge if it was 
fit for a christian's eatings m bounced 
the booby who had deceived me in the- 
infbnnatiou of the pheasant* 

^* Who told yon that girl had larougtdr 
jne a pheasant?^ asked L 

The ignoramus scratched his head«. 

*' I did not say she*d brought you one^ 
Sir; I called she kerse^ a pheasant Tm 
only a bit of a country body yet — I ha*n't 
been three months from Zunnun^-^o^ 

mayhap^ 
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mayhap; I made a mistake ; but I Ve heard 
the people in these parts call aU the cou£^^ 
try folks pheasants^ '^ 

** Pooh!'* cried I, *' peasants, you 
mean. Never talk about what you do- 
XLOt understand, for it leads not only 
yourself, but other people^^ into error — 
from your idle expression I expected tot 
see a bird, instead of a christian/' 

*^ Did you, indeed, Sir? Well, I 
thought I spoke very genteelly ; but, I 
£incy, what's reckoned breeding in town, 
an't breeding in the country, if this is the 
ease.'* 


iC 


Can you read and spell 1"^ said I. 


'^ Yes, Sir, I dan do the one pretty 
well, but not the t'other ; 'tis so trouble- 
some ta spell, I never could get over it,. 
rightly.'* . ** And 
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""And don't you repent your negli- 
gence, when you find yourself a laughing- 
stock?" 

** Why, Sir, I never lighted of any 
body as dared do it, except yourself ; but 
you seem to argufy so well, that I can't 
say but I do.'* 

" If I thought you was as willing td 
learn as to live, I'd give you a dictionary," 
said L 

^' Why, the one without t'other an't 
much use," replied the lad ; " and I've 
heard so much talk about Dick-Snare^ 
being such an example for a scholard^ that 
I should be mighty proud of such a pre- 
sent." 

'* Then, my lad, to-morrow thou shalt 

have one; and I will so explain it, tliat 

it 
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it shall be your own fault if you are ever 
ridiculed for a booby, while you consult 
id steady and improving a friend." 

While the boy stood bowing, and rest- 
ing first upon one leg, and then upon the 
other, with the door creeking in his hand^ 
the chambermaid's sonorous yelp broke 
the thread of erudition, and he ^vas ne- 
cessitated to skim off in a trice, but not 
till he had gratefully thanked me for my 
promised present, and assured me he 
would pay the greatest attention in his 
power to the instruction of that there Mr. 
Richard Snarey's book, being quite crazy 
to possess such a treasure, because (as he 
wisely observed, with a sagacious nod, as 
he closed the door) nobody could ever 
rob him of it. 

" Live and learn,'* is a very ancient 
motto; but^ to an unprejudiced niind 'tis 

truly 


SOB 
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truly interesting; for altbough I have 
long since passed the juvenility of life, X 
should be happy to edify from the ia- 
struction of the meanest capacity, and 
thus judging of others by myself often; 
induces me to impart what I would so 
gladly acquire, and I have generally been 
fortunate enough to mark the progressiva 
good effects of my bumble advice. 


BLINP 
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BUND GRAND.DADDY. 


The afternoon being ibeautifully tn-« 
siting, I dete?mihed taking a walk to 
Fegwell,, and making a present of thM 
said pig to the fisherman, and his hospi- 
table family. '^ The cokur will be Ho ob^ 
Jecthny'- said I, ^^ and as I sha'n't mention 
the Jitiy the delicacy of hungry stomachs 
will not impede the enjoyment it will af^ 
ferd them ; but then^ how must I convey* 
it ? I sha'n't dangle a pig in a pocket'^ 
handkerchiefs of a Sunday; and if I db^ 
they'll probably not be able to dress it at 
their own peat fire ; so, at .any rate, ^ it 
cannot be baked before to-morrQ,w— ril 
therefore treat the fisher with a walk to 
fetch it» in the morning.'^ 

Having . 
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Having ended my soliloquy, off I set, 
and had walked about a mile and a half, 
M'hen I overtook a poor, blind, old man, 
led by a blooming little eottager. His 
garb was cleanliness itself — his blanched 
hairs floated in the wind — ^and a straw hat 
drawn low over bis face, concealed the 
filmed optics that precluded the glorious 
blessing of light. 

Led by the little cottager, his oaken 
staffguided the well-known path, from 
the temple of prayer to the hut of indl« 
gence, for the rosy girl bad got her bible 
tucked under her arm, an emblem which 
immediately discovered to me from 
whence she came. 


«i» 


*^ And #ho are you, little maid? 
asked I. 


^* I am Magdalena^ and poor, blind 

grand- 
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grand-daddy,'* replied the child, drop- 
ping a courtesy.^ 


'* And you are just come from church? 


w 


'* Oh ! yes, I go every Sunday in the 
summer-time, but Will goes in the win- 
ter, for fear grand-dad should slip, be- 
cause he's biggest, to help him along.*' 

'* Good girl," said I. — ** Here's some- 
thing to buy you a top- knot, and a new 
pair of shoes. " 

The artless girl looked at the money. 

" Grand-daddy wants shoes, too," said 
she — as much as to say, give him a pair. 

" Grand-daddy sha'n't walk bare-foot 
to church,'* replied I, putting some 
money into her hand. 

The 


T^e 'xior jid man pulled off his hat— 

'ia:i7s.cu jig in the most grateful, humble 

:^r**>«-*aid ieaning* oa the naked vbite 

«^iOfiL.v:er at \fagyfatenn, pottered ha slick 

Sfed trotted bdakly on to his 



TB£ 
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THE FfAPPY FAMILY. 


•*K! 


By the time I had lost sight of these 
interesting objects, I arrived within view 
of the fisherman's hut ; who, squatted on 
the rude stone step, between his wife and 
mother, was tracing with his rough brown 
finger the sentences of a new chapter. 

One of his arms encircled the neck of 
his beloved, who seemed attentively lis- 
tening to the recital of the sacred page, 
while wrapped in the tail of the old wo- 
man's gown lay the sleeping boy. 

^* Who loves pig?" said I, rather ab- 
ruptly. , 

Jan 


/ 
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Jan raised his head — closed the book— 
and setting his nails into his curly pole, 
in a no-meaning scratch, replied, " Wife 
was desperate fond of it — ^but it did not 
often come to the share of poor folks." 

** But it shall be thine," replied I, '' if 
thou*lt fetch it from the Margate hptel 
to-morrow, by nine o'clock." ^ 

"Why, Sir," said the garrulous old 
woman, ** 'tis the very thing upon year thy 
Annette have been wishing for this here 
very day ; but, as I said, says I, what 
signifies a poor body thinking about out- 
of-the-way things, .what ha'n't got no- 
body to give. them nothing, nor no money 
to buy it ? So I got her a scrap of pork, 
and twirled it over our peat fire, and that 
satisfied her notions a bit — but now,-, your 
honour's talking about a real pig, she 
rtvc?/ have a feast, indeed." 

*^Afld 
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^^ And ao she shall," said I. 

Annette coloured with jqj. 

" Your honour's always as welcome asr 
sunshine at our cottage," replied she, *'for 
'tis good luck only to see you, somehow 
— Jan never sold so much fish in his life, 
as the whole week after your honour 
dined a- top of the cliff. 'V 

"And I hope I am now come to bring 
you more, Annette." 

*^ Yes, 'thpig'iuck this time," answered 
the old woman ; *^ but pig or no pig, we 
be always main happy to see you — and 
I'll remind my sou to come in time — lie 
sha'n't come too soon, or too late — a sort 
of betxveenity time will be bestish^ for we 
gets up and goes to rest with the ^un — 
we be all in bed before the stars peep out. " 

'' And 
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God to send me, as good a wife, and make 
jne as happy as you are. God prosper 
ye, worthy cottagers, if we meet no 
more this season — but when another 

s, 

brings me here again, 111 not forget to 
call, though 'tis probable I may see you 
once more before my departure from 
Alargate. " 

Hoping and begging I would honour 
them with another visit, I left them, and 
bent jny step homeward, eminently de- 
lighted with the ' hope of my present 
proving iso ac^jeptable ; secretly deter-^ 
^jnining to rise early, and pack a small 
t)asfeet with tea, sugat, spice^ and brandyy 
as a little nest of comforts for po6r An* 
mette in her approaching confiiiement. 


fHfc 
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THE SCULLIOK. 


•* * ' I iL t. 


When I got home I found the houif 

* 

hearten, for I had sauntcl'ed art d rested , 
several times dating my walk, to con- 
template the various tints of expiring' 
day, M'ith the effects of sun set, glowing 
o'er the animated beauties of the vege- 
table world, 

I had watched the crimson orb sink 
in the bosom of the oceati; I had mark- 
ed his goldeii radiance dissolve into 
rether, and viewed the grey mantle 
of night, shading the fantastic-shaped - 
clouds 6f various Iiue^ as they iQoated oil 
the clear expanse of Heaven's concave. 

12 I had 
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I had meditated through the church- 
-yard ;— ^I had dropped a. warm tear on 
Granny Grey's grave, and my heart was 
placidly attuned to contemplation, mo- 
ral and divine, when an idle circumstance 
destroyed its energy, and sent me laugh- 
ing to my pillow. 

In.the little parlour adjoining: mine, the 
.partition was so thin, that it wasJiardly 
possibly to whisper without being heard ; 
and a young fellow, It seemed, just ar- 
lived in his^A^^, had set down to his so- 
litary supper; ^where, the waiter having 
absconded, he arose from his seat, and 
-having. bawled "loudly at the door, as if 
lie did <not Iknow the use of a bell> the 
Avaiter %vho was attending me, answered 
3aiscdll. • 

'^* Send me ascullion, you Sir, and 
^onake haste ; and, d'ye hear, bring a bot- 
tle of Aa/e at the same time. '^ The 
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The waiter, retumhig to • decant my 
wine, could not contain his risibility. 
*' What in the world/' said he, "can 
that gentleman want with our scullion? 
She's ^not dressed yet ; — its impossible 
she can make her appearance. — However,. 
rU step and tell hen" 

He had not been absent two minutes, ^ 
before, peeping" into the gentleman's 
room, he informed him the scullion was 
not dressed, bijt would be there in a few • 
minutes. 

'* D— n your dressing— isend me on^' 

Tlie waiter withdrew, and in a few m(T-- 
ments the poor greasy scullion presented 
herself before him, stroking down her 
dirty yam apron, and, with a low cour- 
tesy, begged to know what he pleased to 
want with her. l 3 *' Want 
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*^ Want with you^ woman 1'^ said he 4^ 
** Why, who are you ?-?^What are you ?: 
-^Where did you spring ftonf), for God's. 
Bake?'* 

^* Why„ I be the scullion you was asing- 
for, Sir," reph'ed. the girl. ; twiddling her 
fingers 9nd hanging her head on one side.. 
• 

'^ Go along for a £bol, you stupid- 
wench,^ exclaimed the enraged mam 
rising with his knifb and fork in his. 
liand; '^I ask for such a creature as. 
you? Why^ you ass," turning to the 
waiter^ ^^doo't you unders^nd English?-' 

^ Yes, Sir ; and Vm sure you as ked for 
this young woman.'* 

** It's a lie — its a lie! — I asked for a< 

sculUon."* 




« Well 
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"Well; Sir, and this is the scullion." 

"Scullion! — rot.ye,,d'3je know what? 


an ingun is 


"!'>' 


>r 


" Certainly, SirJ 


" WelV then^ sirrah, hand out thia* 
yoirag iddjf:^ into the black region she 
came from, and bring me the proper 
thing at oucev" 

'* I*m no more come from the black ret 
ghns ih2in j/(?tt are," said the girl, burstr 
ing into* a fit of passionate tears; *'^I' 
think you have used me very ill, and I 
shall tell, mistress; and you ougliit ta/ 
make riie amends — so you p,ught ", . 

V " Come, pack ofl^ pack off,'' answered 
he ; *^ don't let's have any of your gab. '-i^ 
Brush, brush, or I'll make you hop in a 
jifty/' 1,4 Finding 
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» I'inding she could obtain no recom?* 
pence, the girl went blubbering and mat^ 
teeing away. 

'* If that bear of a man wasn't one of^' 
master's customers, I'd' teach him how ta 
use a poor harmless creature in such a< 
scandalous manner," said the waiter;; 
** so, now he may wait on himself for hiai 
ill treatments '^ 

*^ 'Tis evident, he wanted an e^c^//io;2,*'* 
replied I ; ^^ but as his own impropriety of 
pronoun ci at ion occasioned the mistake, 
lie ought to have treated the victim of his 
folly with due civility ; but ther.e are some 
stubborn beings whom it is impossible to 
mould into proper form, and this man 
seems to belong to that detestable class.. 
Let hiyi, therefore, bawl till he's, tired, 
and when he complains to your master, 
explain the reason, and I'll second it, iC 
Tec^uired./' . . However^ 
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However, another attendant, it seems, 
who knew not of the bustle, supplied his 
wants, and I left him quaffing his soli- 
tary glass of mixture, when I went to ^ 
bed, laughing at his folly, and execrating:; 
his behaviour. - 


.!V"' 


L O A DHACB 


▲ SLACK OF SAL 


x^ik7» 


Thkoyixg vp mv wisdow the next 
dOfiuQS^ as ES mv constant custom whenr 
I first lEse, I ovcrlieaTd the fellowhig fa- 
shionable salutation betveen two Lon- 
don bncks ; the one just lounging home 
m his pink panti!oons» from the fatigue 
of hithins: — the other, booted and spur- 
icd; appeared just arrived. 

** Ah, Dick ! — God d — n ye, how 
d ye do ?** 

**Why, you ugly rascaV what's 
brought you here?" replied the other; 
** what a hell of a flight you look in that 
black scratch.*^ ** Rot 
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" Rot your impudence, its as hand- 
same as your carrotty crop," replied 
Dick. 

• . ■' 

*' Never talk about beauty ; for, you- 
know, when we to^flcd up which was 
handsomest, I got the day ; but come^ 
walk on, let's hear how the worW wags 
jn this quarter. — Come along, you shall * 
take coffee with n>e at Mitchner's." 

Here I lost the remainder of this 
curious salutation, but I was- presently 
gratified by another of a very different 
description, between a cobler and a- 
butcher. 

*' Ah', Tom, how are you, my tight 
one? Dash my buttons, you're growa 
as fat as a hog. — How d'ye manage it, 
these hard times — hey?" 

L 6 *' Lord 
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'* Lord help you/ how you jeer me,'*' 
answered the cobler,- *' I'm more like" 
my grandmother's old knitting pin, with-' 
out a head ; for mine s been so stupid, 
lately, its been of no use to nT6. Talk of 
fi^t, indeed! my poor carcass would not 
yield a tallow-chandler a^pound of rush- 
lights." 

*' Well, r did not like to tell jx>u so^ 
but upon my soul," replied the butcher,. 
** you took like a death's head upon a 
r»op-stick — lantern^jaM'ed — herring-gut- 
ted — poker-legged , — faith, if you don'tr 
look sharp, you'll slip your windj^ and^ 
give the crows a pudding." 

The cofeler fetched a deep sigh ; — drop- 
ped his lip — stroked his bmtks^ and be-- 
gan to.turu pale. 

^' Pm almost starved/* said he, *' and 
that's the truth on it. "' j ' Pshaw, 
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*^ Pshaw, nonsense^ts a lie; T was 
only bothering you— I never saw you' 
laok better; you're fat, , fresh, and 




The cobler revived — he began to smile ;.: 
^ I don't mind a, joke, but you went too 
far, Jack; and you looked so cerus, it 
quite made me feel quear." 

*^ Pooh r your booby ; jump up behind 
my horse, and Til treat yoa with part 
©f a pint, to revive the cockles of your 
old foolish- heart" 

The cobler seemed ta compound the* 
compliment with .the cordial drop; so,, 
mounting behind his jocular friend, he 
swallowed the unseemly salutation, as 
he, no doubt, meant to da the t^te-a- 
tete pint 

Ruminating 
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Ruminating on this brace of salu- 
tations, the latter of which had made 
me laugh till I was becou>e puq)le-vi-- 
saged, I descended to breakfast. 
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THE SOOT-PONEV. 


Here, as I sat enjoying my roll ancE 
coffee, 41 groom drove upi to the door a 
most elegant, stilish carriage, to which a 
pair of beautiful bay horses were at- 
tached in tandem, richly harnessed, witli 
frontlets and saddle-cloths of leopard*skin« 

The ponies were nagging their heads ;^ 
scraping their little feet, and exhibiting 
all the antics of equestrian perfection ; 
surrounded by a throng of admiring spec* 
tatorsj some of whom were gaping at the 
length of the new tippy whip, that raised 
its thong as high as a one pair of stairs*^ 
window ; and the city dasher^ to whom 

it 




led of H 

i to cai^ 
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St Le^rzgrd, «2s cxplamlng to a few in* 
o3:-!::v« the merit of his ponies; the 
It-j-dtT of mMch, ktguore, cost him^ttf 
jr-::>ris; wben two little chimne;-- 
nre^cTi piiiing hv, tbe youngest, tliroff- 
it;g C'*fa b"S bruih, leaped routid tlie 
De-k t :' :;je leadiog poney, and kissing 
iti t:.:r.:rd EC** *>ii!i ail the energy of 
a5"e^tj.;ij, e.\r:2iT:rtJ, " Oh, Peter, look, 
here's ojr liri.'e Jeuny, I declare ! ppcttj 
crcaTL-re; I'm sufeshe know^ me." 

, '* Stand (-if, you li'.'.le devil," cried tht 
owner ot' the ve!:iclei whose consequence 
and veracity were instantly levelled by 
this cmtl exposure; "how dare you 
touch my horsc>. and raise such a lie, 
you dog? — go aUuiit your business, you 
idle pu^y ; its a likely thing you should 
know tny' horse." 

"Mr, but we docs, though, Sii;'' 
^^ replied 
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replied Peter, *^for all you be sa angry ; 
Vwas our masters poneyr — Bill and I. 
have drove she many a mile with two 
hundred weight of soot in a cart, ^i I 
think we ought to know old Jenny, and 
I knows your honour, too, for t seed you 
buy her and pay for her at Lunnun ; I 
seed you give master six guineas ^f ox: h^c, 
and Bill and I cried pretty well all night 
about parting with ber^ toa" 

The enraged, tippy, convicted of sp 
glaring sa falsehood by the artless exposi- 
tion- of poor sooterkin, threatened to can^. 
him if he persisted in such declaration. 


> 


^M don't cafe,"^ cried Peter, ^* I said' 
kio harm. — Ask her tcf shake hands, Bili, 
and then the gentleman will see if shjs. 
kno.ws.you." 

Biil fcxteaded his. gximy band, . and the 

^ sagaciouS;.^ 


sagacious, tractable an'mial, instant^ 
raiwd her riglit foot. 

Tlie people shouted. 

"There, now," exclaimerl Peter, "I 
learnt her to do that, and I should know 
our Jenny all the world over." 

Again tlie boy was execrated as a liar, 
and poor Bill's smutty hands were released- 
fi-om the poney's iieckbythe groom, who- 
■was ordered to horse-whip the boys away,, 
if they did not march off quietly. 

So, once more kissing Jenny affec-- 
tionately, and shaking hands with her, 
the boys, still sticking firm to the truth 
of their assertion, took up their bag and 
brushes, and walked grinning and mag- 
ging aw^y, to the no small mortification 
of the pompous tandem gporitrj, yvho, witti 


:7. 
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•m his idle falsehoods, was obliged to 
sneak from the voice of public' ridi- 
cule, completely derided and exposed by 
the sudden metamorphose of his fiftyr 
guinea leader being changed into a cbipir 
J>ey awQq>er'3 soot-pon^. 


P 
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THE SHOE-BLACK 


I HAD frequently, in my rambles to the 
^er, observed an industrious shoe-black 
and his wife, singing merrily over their 
brushes and kettle* surrounded by a great, 
quantity of boots and shoes ;> but to-day 
I missed the woman, and her husband'ii. 
song had ceased. 

He was, however, still indefatigably 
brushing and scraping, but the fellow 
Ipoked pitiful. 

*' Where's your wife,'* asked I. 

"Shes a^bed of a boy, Sir!" And he 
oaught up the corner of his old black 
yarn agron, to wipe of a. tear as he spoke. 

"Aud. 
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^' And is she well and comfortable ?" 

" Oh, yes, as well as can possibly be 
expected, Sir; but as to comfort^ it won't 
afford her much, to see me dr^igged 
to jail."' 

Again, another ungovernable tear drop- 
ped on the shining shoe he was labori- 
ously brushing, and his voice seemed lost. 

*' And what are you going to jail for?" 
asked I. • ' . 

*^ For losing, or rather, being robbed 
of, a pair of new boots belonging to a 
terrible sharp gentleman ; and he says, 
if I don't pay him thirty shillings by. 
next Saturday, he'll clap me into jaiU 
Lord, Sir, its as much as we can get bread, 
from day to day, afnd pay for a rug and a 
truss of straw in a garret. There's my poor 
wife and baby laying, half starving arid 

naked 
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lifiked, tt would make any good ChrlS- 
tian*s heart ache to see them. I don't 
care about inyself-^'tis the poor sick 
creature frets me; and if Fm dragged 
mway she must die, for work she can't, 
now, and so I told the gentleman; hut 
he swears I'm a thief, and if he cannot 
have his property lie*ll have me, and so, 
\vhat*s to be done I don't know. '* 

The fellow's avowal of his troubles 
"deemed so honest, and the description of 
his miserable lodging was sd truly touch* 
ing, added to the aflfection I had ever 
hiarked him bestowing on his wife, and 
the tender concern he expressed for her 
pi^sent situation, that humanity seemed 
to saj', ** Canst thou not relieve him?" 

Not disapproving the hint, I encou- 
raged the propensity of nature, and prof- 
fered him the little sum. 


H« 


THe glanced a longing eyt at it *^ Alas, 
good Sir," said he, " I can't accept i% 
for God knows when it would be in my 
power' to repay youj for I couldn't save 
more than a shilling a week, and that 
would be a longful time before I could 
get such a debt oft' my shouyers,- and 
Would frtt-me sick into the bargain, if 
things were to run cross, and I could not 
k-eep liiy word." 

** Thou'rt an honest fellow," Said % 

s 

•chucking the money into his apron ; 
*' make thyseif iaappy; pay thy debt 
'cheeifully, and %vhen I want the money 
again, I'H give thee due notice, so that its 
te-imbursement shall neither cost thee 
Embarrassment or uneasiness." 

The shoe-black seemed petrified ; — he 
laid down his work:-fc-he seized th^ sHt- 
teringmite between his clasped hands;— ^ 
)ie blessed me in such patlietic accenta, 

3 that 
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that" he thrilled my very soul, and I left 
him packing up his basket of paraplier* 
Tialias, to go and pay the debt ; while^ 
with the overplus, I had the satisfaction 
to meet him an hour afterwards, carry- 
ing home a pound of mutton on a skewer j 
for his wife's dinner, while in the highest 
glee he assured me, he had got also a 
quartern of Irish butter arid an ounce of 
bohea^ which, with half a brown loaf, 
would be a Mgh treat to poor Sally. 

Many a poor ^rretch might have ac* 
knowledged the same, but no one could 
have- been more grateful ; nor Avas I*ever 
better pleased in relieving a fellow-crea- 
ture. No man can be said to know the va- 
lue of a guinea, but him, who, in reliev- 
ing a child of misery, experiences the 
exquisite luxury of doing good. 

END OF VOL. III. 


i. D. DEWICK, Printer, 
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